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OUR VICTORY. 


Rove out, 0 bells! a joyous peal! 

Wave, Freedom's flag, o’er land and sea! 
Above the graves of Freedom’s slain 
Let living voices shout again 

In honor of our victory! 


"Tis buat a little while ago, 
Since, looking on our list of dead, 
We marveled Justice should delay: 
Thank God! at last has dawned her day, 
The sky is in a blaze of red! 


Deep, fiery clouds surround the sun, 
Thrice welcome now the storm shall be; 

"Twill purify our atmosphere, 

Once more the pathway shall be clear 
Where walk the sons of iiberty. 


Ours is no haughty tyrant’s glee, 

To chain our brothers at our feet; 
Over no nation’s wrongs we vaunt, 
@olumbia saved is all we want; 

Fer her sake is Our triumph sweet. 


Theu ring, O bells! a joyous peal! 

Wave, Freedom's flag, o’er land and sea! 
Above the graves of Freedom’s slain 
Let living voices shout again 

In honor of our victory! 
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THE REBEL INAUGURAL AD- 
DRESS. 

N Saturday, February 22, while the Con- 

gress, Judges, and naval and military offi- 

cers of the United States were assembled in the 

Capitol, listening to the Farewell Address of 

Washington, the miserable remnant of the South- 

ern rebels were gathered in the principal square 

of Richmond, Virginia, listening to Mr. Jeffer- 
son Davis's last apology for his crimes. 

Toward that square and to that speaker one 
can well imagine the ruined, heart -broken, 
panic-stricken, and despairing people of the 
South turning an eager ear, in search of con- 
solation for the past and hope for the future. 

Jefferson Davis gave them neither. 

Beginning with a false statement of the causes 
which led to the rebellion, wholly omitting from 
view the chief cause, namely, the greed of the 
slare-owners, and the truculent ambition of the 
Southern aristocracy ; failing likewise, for the 

, vest of reasons, to assign one single cause, or 
enumerate one single event which could justify 
the plunging of a continent into savage war; 
misrepresenting the history of the contest with 
diabolical perversity ; confessing, as he could not 
well help doing, that ‘the tide of war is against” 
the rebels, and that the future is pregnant with 
more “‘¢rials and difficulties,” this pretended 
President can find no consolation for the un- 
happy people whom he and his fellow-conspira- 
tors have ruined, except in the hope that the 
North may not be able to pay its armies much 
longer, and that eventually the Powers of Eu- 
rope may be tempted by the proffer of Southern 
produce and Southern free trade to espouse the 
cause of the insurgents, and convert the ‘‘proud 
people” ef the South into the bastard subjects 
of some foreign king! 

Well may the South pronounce such a pro- 
gramme “a mockery,” and such a government 
‘*a lamentable failure !” 

There must have been many even among the 
ragged rabble of Richmond yathered round the 
orator who knew enough to tell him that if the 
South, in its poverty, can afford to carry on the 
war, the North, with its wealth, is not likely to 
fail from want of money; and that if, when the 
North was helpless and paralyzed, and the South 
flushed with victory, foreign nations abstained 
from meddling in the contest, they are not 
likely te do sc now, when the gripe of a mighty 
government is clutched round the throat of the 
traitors, and their gurgling death-rattle is al- 
roady audible. 

There was an ominous fitness in the appear- 
ance, during the reading of ‘the inaugural,” 
of that grim messenger who bore the news of the 
Fatt or Nasuvitte— Nashville, the prosper- 
ous city of the rebellion—Nashville, the safe 
place to which the trembling traitors proposed 
to fly from Richmond when that city was deemed 
insecure—Nashville, the centre of the vertebral 
artery of the rebellion. Did it not occur to 
Jefferson Davis that so appalling an event hap- 
pening at such a moment was a warning and 
a judgment from that just God whose name this 
arch-rebel so audaciously blasphemes ? 
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2 OUR GENERALS, 








Somr of the leading journals are rendering a 
very doubtful service to the country by promot- 
fing 4 feeling of mutual jealousy among our gen- 
erals, and instilling into the public mind dis- 
rust of the most distinguished among them. 
Two prominent newspapers in this city indulge 
in daity flings at General M‘Clellan. Another 
is very sarcastic upon General Buell. Others 
have no patiense with Genexal Sherman. Oth- 


ers are furious with General Lane. General 
Halleck has survived the storm of abuse aroused 
by his famous Order No. 3, and enjoys a tem- 
porary respite from newspaper criticism. 

Every one who has read history must at once 
perceive that this sort of thing can hardly fail 
to do mischief, and can not possibly do any 

Soldiers are naturally apt to be jealous 
of each other; and in this country especially, 
where every leading man may fairly be suspect- 
ed of having his eye upon the»Presidency, the 
danger that our chief generals may be as anx- 
ious to kill each other off as to defeat the enemy 
is,obvious enough. Under the circumstances, 
it is clearly the duty of every honest and patri- 
otic publicist to check rather than encourage en- 
vious rivalry among them. If the friends of 
General Frémont succeed in shaking the confi- 
dence of the army in General M‘Clellan, they 
are much more likely to ruin the national cause 
than to help their patron. It is possible that 
General Sherman may be as incompetent as his 
newspaper critics say ; but the reiterated publi- 
cation of the fact can produce no other effect 
than to encourage the enemy under General 
Lee. General Buell may have failed in his duty 
in permitting the peaceful evacuation of Bowl- 
ing Green. But he is intrusted with the com- 
mand of the most important operation of the 
day, and it can not but dispirit his men, and 
give heart to his enemy, to publish him a fool. 

Generals and politicians are only too prone, 
as we said, to disparage each other, and to suffer 
their personal spites to override their zeal for the 
public interest. People have read, not without 
regret, an order from General Halleck, in which 
General M‘Clellan is quite needlessly excluded 
from any share of the glory resulting from the 
capture of Fort Donelson; and a letter from 
Secretary Stanton to the 7ribune, making light 
of the plans formed by General M‘Clellan when 
he assumed command of the army, which are 
now beginning to be carried out. Generals and 
Secretaries make a mistake if they suppose that 
this sort of thing injures the party against whom 
it is directed. The public see through it at 
once, and infer simply that General Halleck is 
envious, and that Secretary Stanton wants to 
be the hero of the war and President. 

The American people have sense enough to 
understand that it is the interest of the Presi- 
dent and the Cabinet to succeed in suppressing 
the rebellion as soon as possible; that their 
means of forming an opinion with regard to the 
generals are much superior to those enjoyed by 
the public or the newspapers; and that, what- 
ever their wishes may be, they can not, for their 
own sake, afford to keep in responsible positions 
men who have proved themselves to be incom- 
petent or untrustworthy. 

Of General M‘Clellan, against whom the bulk 
of these newspaper assaults are directed, the 
American people know nothing except that he 
has impressed every one who knows him—in- 
cluding President Lincoln and General Scott— 
with his capacity for the station he fills. He 
has said himself that he has done nothing yet to 
warrant the fame he enjoys. ‘To hold him re- 
sponsible for the slavering adulation which has 
been heaped upon him by ignorant flatterers is 
disgracefully unjust. And the least that can be 
said of the sneers and innuendoes which certain 
journals delight in printing in connection with 
his name is that Jefferson Davis could afford to 
pay handsomely for such effective endeavors to 
demoralize the army which M‘Clellan will short- 
ly lead to battle. 


THS LOUNGER. 


DAYBREAK. 


Iy his admirable amnesty proclamation the Presi- 
dent assumes that the rebellion has culminated, and 
will henceforth steadily decline; and undoubtédly 
the general feeling is that the heart of the difficulty 
has been pierced, and that nothing now remains 
for it but to bleed to death. Nor can any reasona- 
, ble man doubt that such is the fact. It is impossi- 

ble, and will long be so, to determine exactly in 
what time the full result will be achieved; but the 
same force and skill which have prevailed in Ken- 
tucky and Tennessee, at Roanoke and Port Royal, 
must prevail at all other 

Sir William N is reported to have shid that 
a soldier is butaslaveof chance. But there is un- 
doubtedly a certain science and exactly 
calculable laws of war. A much wiser speech was 
that attributed to Frederick the Great, that God is 
on the side of the strongest battalions. The rebel 
General Braxton Bragg repeated it substantially 
last spring as applied to our war, that the rebels 
would beat although the rebel section vas numer- 
ically smaller, because their system of slavery 
would enable them to bring more fighting men 
into the field. 

The plan of our campaign evidently contemplates 
the inevitable overwhelming of the rebellion by 

forces. The delay was equally inevitable, 
for those forces had to be collected and trained. 
The old figure of General Scott is recalled to the 
public memory by the result—that the traitors 
would be caught and crushed in the folds of the 
anaconda. ‘The coiling has begun, and with it the 
end is visible. Victory is logically ours. We 
must organize it into peace. 

But no man ought to be dismayed by one thing 
which is now equally inevitable; and that is the 
apparent postponement of certain great results 














which a few months since, in the dark hour of na- 
tional peril, we all felt were virtually secured. It 





pears. 

waged solely for the maintenance of the Govern- 
ment. No other measures than those essential to 
that resu!t have been or will be taken. And it is 
pte pie mg hor pd snrtone deg 
without exercise of all military rights, such 
as confiscation and the release of the slaves 
of rebe : 

It must not be forgotten that for the last ten / 
months we have been nationally lifted into the 


that the tide is rising. 

The question of slavery will not be directly set- 

tled by the military power—and it remains to be 
seen whether some plan of territorial 
whereby every man upon our soil recovers his orig- 
inal rights as a man, will be adopted by Congress 
and accepted by the country. 
. If that also fails, those of us who are and have 
always been unswerving friends of the Govern- 
ment, because under the peaceful operations of the 
Constitution every question is soluble, have only 
to gird ourselves for the political debate which will 
follow the military, and in which all happy omens 
point to the calm and speedy triumph of Justice 
and of actual, not of nominal, Peace. 





THE WAY OF PEACE. 


To suppress a rebellion is not like settling a war 
with a foreign power. In the latter case, after a 
series of decisive blows, there is an appeal for ne- 
gotiation, an armistice, a consultation, a treaty, 
and the withdrawal of troops. But in quelling a 
rebellion the way of victory is not necessarily that 
of peace. You may drive a riot out of the street— 
you may restore order—quiet may reign in War- 
saw ; but is quiet peace ? 

If we follow our success—if we drive the rebels 
from Nashville as we have from Bowling Green— 
if Columbus surrenders as Fort Donelson and Fort 
Henry have yielded—if Memphis, and Savannah, 
and New Orleans fall into our hands—if Richmond 
is evacuated by that ghostly Congress of trai 
—if the lines of the rebellion recede before our 
lines—even then the work is not done. 

We are said to hold Kentucky and even Tennes- 
see and Missouri; but so we have held Maryland 
for several months. Is that a success—is that a 
secure and permanent peace? If our army should 
leave Maryland even now, who would feel sure 
of her position for a month? ‘The secret of the 
loyalty of Baltimore is Fort M‘Henry. No, no; 
when we have suppressed rebellion we are to or- 
ganize peace. How is that to be done? 

Of course it can be done only by destroying, if 
possible, the occasion of rebellion. The rule in 
statecraft is the same asin agriculture. You must 
not knock off the leaves of the weeds; you must 
dig up their roots. - If this rebellion has a root, it 
is our business to find it and wrench it up. 

Is, then, the root slavery, or the agitation of 
slavery? Of course it is one of the two. The 
whole energy of the country rust therefore be di- 
rected first to discover which it is, then to destroy 
it. If the difficulty be the agitation, then suppress 
that if you can. If the slavery, then end that. 

But what does the agitation spring from? Sim- 
ply from our humanity, from the fact that we are 
men. So long as we are human, so long we shall 
protest against what seems to us to be wreng. To 
suppress that protest requires a despotism of the 
sternest kind. The effectual suppression of the 
art of the question could be accomplie+<4 


words, only at the price of an endless and ferocious 
civil war. . 

But to put an end to sla Tequires only 
thought, care, the preservation of every principle 


human right; and it results in permanent 
and an actual, not a nominal, Union of the 

It is not even to invoke the question 
of right or wrong. © have only to see that in 
the nature of things so long'as slavery lasts so long 
the agitation will continue. If, then, you can not 


It is not an occasion for losing temper, for call- 
ing names, and for motives, but for 
the most resolute and effective action. We have 
seen and are seeing what comes of the question 
when left to itself. Is it not nearly time we took 
it in hand, or shall we wait until the difficulty settles 
itself and us into another war? 





fHE WISDOM OF WAITING. 

Tue great victories which appear to indicate the 
approaching triumph of the Government, also vindi- 
cate the sagacity of the General-in-Chief. For near- 
ly seven months General M‘Clellan has been wait- 


short and sharp. 


ready, the word was given and the advance began. 
Unquestionably he has taken a purely military 








view of the 
porto gNedaay g comee 
tories, secure the permanence 
oS ee 
ae it any injury 
rant, to Goldsborough. 
all the brave and accom 
movements, that 
Plan io-a duty of gallancsh a 

a duty . 
which the isall theirs. In 
days of the 
point of it from the i 
not our admiration; and 
glare he erin grata 
crowned with entire success, was made both by the 
army and the navy, upou the sea-board and at the 
West ; so that every part of the loyal section and 
each branch of the service divide the honors of the 


i 
: 
i 


} 
4 
i 
zB 
} 


the wisdom of the long delay. Impatience is a 

tional fault, and our cause has been imperiled by 
it. It was desirable for ajl reasons that our suc. 
cess should not be too sudden or too easy. Had 
we been victors at Bull Run, we should hardly 
have rightly estimated the strength and despera- 
tion of the rebellion. But we have learned, and 
learned well, the lesson of defeat; and the vic- 
tories of Roanoke, of the Tennessee, and the Cum 
berland have al: ther another — 


inst 

whom nothing is alleged, but Wha td expttta of 
the compelling ship chooses to call subjects of the 
power he serves, is not an act of hostility, words 
have no meaning. Mr. Sumner, indeed, quotes 
the declaration of George Fourth, of January 9, 
1813, that he can not admit such an act to be a 
hostile measure; but in the face of this last dis- 
patch that declaration falls to the ground. No 
English statesman would claim that the captain of 
an Englisk ship could seize in Broadway a person 
whom he asserted to be a British subject. It would 
be a most flagrant act of war. But by the terms 
of the dispatch he makes them equal. “ Your own 
territory, or ships of your qwn . 
Fifty years ago Great B 
years rather than concede _— Hence- 
forth she must stand by her bond: e more she 
concedes to neutral rights the more we shall be 
satisfied. Mr. Marcy's theory is the only practi- 
cable one for the future. Neutral rights must be 
the same on water as on land. If a neutral is 
caught directly helping the enemy he does 80 at his 
peril. But constructive assistance must be abol- 





“THE DEGRADED MOB. 

- TE people of the United States, who were repre- 
sented by Russell and by the London papers as a 
degraded mob who would force the Government to 
hold Mason and Slidell at any cost, have shown 
the essential quality of our system in nothing more 
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em have remembered, and yet it was gen- 
erally forgotten, that the seventy of our uni- 


of their just indignation 

ple presentation of a principle. It was not surprie- 
ing that a man who had misunderstood every thing 
in the country from the moment he landed should 
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Jabs other instance of the strength of our 


thy. ‘ 
Pit is easy to see that the year which ends on 
May day will be the brightest in our annals. 





PRO AND CON. 
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Conventions resolve that the Democrats are secret 


traitors. : 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


HARD UP. 
(Scexze—Jeff’ Davis in his Counting-room, reading.) 
J. D. reads: 
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Monday, February %, in the te, Senator Wil- 
mot urged speedy action on the bill abolishing slavery 
in the District of Columbia. resolution t 
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General Buell occupies that city; and if thie statement 
requires any confirmation, we have it in the fact that the 

chmond irer, in an extra published on Saturda 
evening, publishes telegrams from A 


ugusta 
the evacuation of Nashville. Colonel Lee, 
who has been rel d from 4 at Rich d 


also states that he was confidentially informed by an of- 


ficial of the rebel government that Nashville had fallen 
into the hands of the Union army. 


THE SURRENDER OF CLARKSVILLE. 





Cum River, remonstrances of the , iti- 
whose devotion to the Union is thus more strongly 

iron ing to the Hon. Jc 
Bell, was totally by one of our gun-boate. Com 
Foote announces his in of further 
Ri aix or 
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the different commanders of divisions and brigad~.. The 
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on the 18th ult. Vice- 5 
mally opened the the Senate. K. M. T. Hunter 





























absolute, and perjury the most vile, have destroyed the 
last vestige of soundness in the whole system.” 
DAVIS'S IXAUGURATION. 
The inanguration of Mr. Davis was not attended with 
any enthusiasm whatever, according to statements of par- 
ties wh witneased it, nor + the installment to office of the 


** permanent’ -¥- received with mach favor. if 
eue! 
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probable future, pageant of to-morrow isa bitter mock: 
ery and a misefeble compensation for the ruin of a froe 
people. A child with a bauble, an old man with a young 


MORE BRIDGES BROKEN IN ALABAMA, 
from St. Louis inform us that « most in- 
it has been gained by the destruction of the 
at Decatur, Alabama, and at Bridgeport, 
the Unionists in Northern Als- 


Union -boate under Lieutenant P’ who recenuly 
as far as Florence, Alabame. 


REBEL FEISONERS IN INDIANA. 
The papers announce the arrival et indienn of 500 
rebel prisoners from Fort Donelson. ‘ present 
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they have 
last six months, and say that the rebellion is rs 
p, a8 far as they can jodge. The captive of 
do not wear any uniform, and in appearance, it is 
do not seem much superior in social position to the 
of the privates. 

THE BRIDGE-BURNERS NOT TO BE HUNG. 

General Halleck has ieeued an order remitting the sen- 
tence of death upon the bridge-burners to tmprisonment 
in the military prigon at Alione, in consideration of the 
victories recently won and the increasing demonstrations 
of loyalty among the citizens of Missouri; but he declares 
that if the rebel «pies shall again attempt to destroy the 
railroads the original rentences eball be carried out. 

GENERAL SCOTT TO GO TO MEXICO. 

On Saturday General ®cott was nominated to the Senate 
as Minister Extraordinary to Mexico, with functions euch 
aa he exercised in the pacification of the Northwestera 
Boundary question. A project of a treaty, eubetantially 
assuming the Mexican debt due to England, France, and 
Spain, the interest on which amounts to three millions a 
year, was also sent io the Senate, The treaty guarantees 
our payment of it for five years. 


A LETTER FROM SECRETARY STANTON, 

The following letter is published in the New York Tyib- 
une: 

“Srn,—I can not suffer undue merit to be ascribed to 
my official action. The glory of our recent victories be- 
longs to the ut officers and roldiers that fought the 
battles. No« of it belongs to ine. 

** Much has recently been said of military combinations 
and organizing victory. I hear such phrases with appre- 
hension. They in infidel France with the Ital- 
campaign, and resulted in Waterloo. Who can or- 

victory? Who can combine the elements of success 
on the battle-field? We owe our recent victories to the 
Spirit of the Lord, that moved our soldiers to rush inio 
battle, and filled the bearts of our enemies with terror and 
dismay. The inspiration that conquered in battle was in 
the hearts of the scldiers and from on high; and wherever 
there is the same in«piratioa there wil! be the aame results. 
Patriotic spirit, with resolute courage in officers and men, 
is a military combination that never failed. 

“We may well rejoice at the recent victories, for they 

that battles are to be won now and by us in the 
and only manner that they were ever won by an 
, or in any age, since the days of Joshua, by boldly 
the foe, What, under the blessing 
ive to be the true organization of 
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victory and combination to end this war, was de- 
clared in a few words by General Grant's message to Gen- 
eral Buckner—‘ J propose to move trmediately on your 
works I Yours truly, Epwix M. Sranrow.” 


DEATH OF THE PRESIDENT'S BON. 

The President's son, William, ten years of age, was re- 
lieved of his painful illness, after « delirium of 90 hours, 
death, at five o'clock on 20th ult. Mr. Lincoln feels 
loss ver, deeply. ¢ 

THE BRITISH SMUGGLERS SENT SOUTH. 

The British Consul a1 Charleston has had the aseurance 
Eee 6 eh 
the blockade, to Fortress Monroe, in t they might 

General Wool very properly sent them back 
the way they came. 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND. 
THE QUEEN'S SPEECH. 


Tae British met in sesuion on the 6th of 
February. The "s speech was read by royal commis- 
p ; Imely nd absent in consequence of the death 
of Prince The reference to the 
in thie State » must be considered as friendly. Min 
isters make my, “* That question has been sat- 
isfactorily by the restoration of the to 
British and by the disavowal by the United 
States 


of the sct of violence committed by 
their naval officer. The friendly reletions between ber 
Majesty and the President of the United States are there- 
fore unimpaired.” The Queen—or rather, her epeech— 
also sete forth that the genera! condition of Great Britain 
is “sound,” although ** some branches of industry” have 
endured “ pressure and privation.” 

THE STATE PAPERS ON RELATIONS WITH THE 

UNITED STATES. 

The Palmerston Cabinet have eubmitted to Parliament 
voluminous State papers on the ruhject of England's dipio- 
matic course, down to December last, bp hey American 
crisis. Judging from the portions of t} dapuments 
must arrive at the conclasion that the 
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sympathy with the Southern rebels, and that the Eng!ish 
determined to Mp ng gay and 
in from time to 
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Measra. Yancey, Mann, and Rost en subject. 


MEXICO TO BE MADE A MONARCHY. 

The news relative to Ot Setom of the allied Euro- 
pean ments toward Mexics is very significant. The 
Krchduke Maximilien, of Aastria, having acre the of- 
fer of a throne, it wae immediately annow in Landen 
and Paris that the provieione of the firet tripartite treaty — 
for the collection of debts. 40 not satisfy the attesting 
Powers, and the London /«t proclaims that the srmies 
of France and Spair, with the consent of England, are to 
¥ march into the city of Mexico, extinguieh the 
ex in substance and form, and then pre 
sent Mexico to toe world as a ‘constitutions! monarchy.” 
England is to garrison Vera Cruz and guard the Gulf of 
Mexico in the mean time. 


THe “TUSCARORA” AND THE “ NASHVILLE, 
The Tuscarora left Cowes on the 6th altime, 
to the westward. he Nashille had forty hourw start af 
her. The créw of the Nashville made @ great many dec- 
determination to resist capture 
Union vessel, even to the exten: of biowing up their 
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SCHWARTZ’S BATTERY AT FORT DONELSON.—([Sre Pace 150.) 
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SEEKING FOR THE WOUNDED, BY TORCH-LIGHT, AFTER THE BATTLE 
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We publish on this 
page a Puan or Fort 
| Doxgison. The follow 
ing very good descrip- 
tion of the fort is from 
the correspondent of the 


Times: 
The first thing that 
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MAP OF FORT DONELSON AND VICINITY. 


THE CAPTURE OF FORT DON- 
ELSON. 


We publish on page 148 a picture of the Fient 
over Scuwartz’s Batrery (Union) on the last 
day of the siege of Fort Donelson. The contest 
began, as our readers will remember, on Thursday, 
13th, and the fort was surrendered on Sunday morn- 
ing, 16th. Qn Saturday the enemy made a suc- 
cessful sortie, and succeeded for a time in seizing 


one or two of our batteries. The event which our 
artist commemorates is thus described in the cor- 
respondence of the World: 


THK HAND-TO-HAND FIGHT. 

Early in the morning « large rebel force, admitted to 
be twelve thousend strong by themselves, which had lain 
in the trenches all night, were ordered outside of the rifle- 
pits. The men, it anpea™ were uncertain whether it 
was @ retreat, and resolved to fight with desperation. 

The rebel force waa, as nearly as can be ascertained, 
composed of 

First Mississippi, Third Mississippi, Fourth Missiasippl, 
Fourteenth Mississippi, and Twentieth Mississippi, under 
General Johazoa. 

Forty-first Tennessee, Forty-first Virginia, Fifteenth 
Arkansas, Second Texaz, and an Alabama regimegt, un- 
der General J. B. Floyd. 

Forrest's Cavalry, 1200 strong. 

They had posted their batteries inside of the breast- 
works, ready to open fire so soon as our troops advanced 
to meet them. At six o’cloek a shot was sent over to the 
rebel ranks just leaving their lines. In a few minutes the 
whole column was in motion, Col. A og who held the 
pwition menaced by the enemy, got troops in line as 
rapidly as possible, and had Schwartz's Battery of four 
pieces in readiness to receive them. The announcement 
had hardly been made that the euemy was u us than 
they were fairly engaged with our troops, The position 
—< troops during the first assault may be expressed as 
ollows : 

OGLESUT'S BRIGADE 


Ninth, Righth,and + ¢ ¢ t  Thirty-first Ii 
Thirtieth [Minois, Schwartz's Battery. nois. 


gyeMy's BosrTion. 
—,* 


Fourteenth Mississippi. 








Third Mistissipp! 
Fitty-first Virginia. 
*: ¢:2:2 ‘44 
Batteries in Lotrenchments. 
In this order was the fignt—which to bea 
severe ope—begun. Col. Oglesby, hardly 
vent back for reinforcements. Col. W. H. L. Wallace was 


sent forward with his brigade, consisting of the El 

Twentieth, Forty-eighth, and Forty-ninth Ilinois 
ments, who came up to find the : regiments 
heavily engaged with the Illinof¥ians of Col. Oglesby. 
After several des te volleys our men were by 
an overpewering of the rebels, and were driven back, 
and for a few minutes 
of Col. Wallace turned the day. One of his regiments was 


of rebel infantry. They tly = way through, ; 


and drove the enemy back from 

The firing war exeewive and well sustained. The 
Highth Illinois sustained the brunt of the my did 
also the Fourteenth Missiae The men on sides 
behaved with characteristic intrepidity. The Southern- 
ers, raéh, impetaous, daring, and soon spent, Pas bya 
ly for a short time. The Western men, Teso- 
lute, daring, and full of fortitude, standing almost un- 
en ee ae storm of back and ball which poured 
rom the and muskets of the rebels, only breaking 
after they had seen their cormrades falling by their sides. 

A SECOND BEPULSE OF THE REBELS, 

Ry dint of rapid firing from the two batteries of Taylor 
and Sehwartz, the enemy was driven back. The 
ments of our line which had suffered so much were 
drawn. The enemy bad by this time concentrated their 
broken troops for another attack. General M‘Clernand 
had siready prepered for the emergency, Anticipating 
that an attempt would be made to force a passage through, 
he ordered a brignde to the rear and extreme right to 
form behind the regimenta then in front. 

Possibiy an hour had elapeed when the enemy returned 
in a dense mass to the attack. The battery of Captain 
,Sehwarts seemed to be the object of their attack, On 

sthey came pel!-mell, with deafening volleys of fire. Our 
batteries, well-aigh exhausted of canister, poured shell 
into them with al! possible dispatch. Ammunition cais- 
sona wore sent back in haste to get a fresh supply of can- 
feter. The Ninth, Eighteenth, Thirtieth, and Forty fires 
were the next regiments to be bronght up. The crest of 
the hill was contested with varixble success for a full 
hour, when the enemy was finally driven back. The 
iine of battle was so much confused that no connected ac- 
count of the movemenze can be detailed. The utmost 
bravery was displayed on both sides until the struggle de- 
— into a larger sort of skirmish, in which a great 

eal of powder and lead was expended without much ef- 
fect. The rebels finally retired a third time. 


- quite 100 feet above the water. On the top of this is 





a tag yen 
or so, and then turns again and pursues its natural course 
due north. Right in this bend, on the left bank ofthe riv- 
c=, end commanding it to the sorte, s00 0 Scien 
ies, eide by side, an: pearty down to the waters edge. 
main 


guns are protected by thickness, 
the tops of which are composed of coffee-sacks filled with 
earth. Back of these batteries the shore rises with a 

ty steep ascent till it forms a hill, whose top is n or 


Fort Donelson—an irregular work, which incloses about 
100 acres. The only guns in the fort are four light 

the place occu ab bee mo Grant, and south towards 
General M‘C : 


trench for riflemen, which runs completely around from 
the river bank above Dover almost to a point near the 


tion almost an impossibility. 





THE EXECUTION OF GORDON, 
THE SLAVE-TRADER. 


which are taking place in the current of national 
policy and public opinion is evidenced by the 
that on Friday, 2ist February, in this city, Na- 
THANIEL GorDON was hung for being engaged in 
the slaye-trade. For forty years the slave-trade 


A native of Maine, he had engaged in the business 
many years since, and had always eluded justice. 
The particular voyage which proved fatal to him 
was undertaken in 1860. The following summary 
of the case we take from the Times: 

BND on the oni rte wns font Gisnevened Py 
nited States steamer Mohican, on the morning of the 
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ponents of the result of this close we will bu? men- 
en nade enaians tes dae oe 
ae character infected the entire 
. Decency was of; privacy was simply im- 
ble — nastiness and wretchedness reigned supreme. 
— 0 ee ee ot ee Oe 
t, during the passage of fifteen twenty-nine 
eee aomneiont 
It was proved by one of the seamen that he, with others, 
shi on the yo be tt 
ivgitinate vorage, ad thay at sea they suspected, 
Se ee oe 
suspicion they to the (Gordon), who 
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For this crime Gordon was arrested, 
mainly through the energy of District-Attorney 
Smith, convicted, and sentenced to death. Im- 
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Lingoln, but without avail. He was sentenced to 
die on 2ist. We abridge the following account of 
his last hours and execution [which we illustrate 
on page 157] from the Herald and Times: 
THE ATTEMPT TO COMMIT SUICIDE. 
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from the effects of poison. Dr, the 

en ww Ia dry oy FT J 

were purpose anu. 
a Pot the fet ha hour ors the ers othe and 

= Si costeety todd ena ® eee aoe cher os ; 
pulse was 
all the gallows would be cheated of its victim. Drs. James Poot 
R. Wood and Hodgman, who were also in attendance upon of Decem- 
the , labored hard to resuscitate the dying man, we made 
and , by means of the stomach-pump and the use of less than 
brandy, the was sufficiently recovered to be able to the same 
articulate. It was not until eight o'clock, however, that chase. On 
the physicians had any hope of saving Gordon's li. From Whee wean. 
that hour, hewever, ee ee Se four days we 
though he was su! to fainting hours afterward. ‘eae 
When sensible he of the doctors to let him alone, arrived at 
preferring, ee eee ee Oe 
suffer the ignominy of a pu execution. 





whe 
his keepers, r Sun- 
A few minutes after eleven o'clock, w a every 
ent to Gordon that the execution would certainly when 
notwithetanding his attemst ot suicide, he cout for were 
Murray, and said he something of a boys 
nature tocommunicate. The Marshal repaired to bed- Position 
side of the culprit and asked if any could be done to had com- 
alleviate his sufferings, raised slowly from over half 
~~ EF Fy TD “Cut @ lock of time the 
from my head ve my wife." Then to 
a ring from his finger, saguieted Shas thet alee shout p Bt . We 
i wm asue plied with, aod the officiel cavalry em 
was ¢ com, t 
lhe overcome with emetion, lef tho unhappy man to his General Salt soon. 
hate. . a saw 
THE EXECUTION. — a. 
At 12 o'clock, Marshal Murra: eases Copten, Gevash our forward 
Mr. Draper, that the hour had arrived. At he ex- | took driving 
be egg LO the left a2 
shal Borep Sided him 12 dreedng and. guve bie Sioa 
drink of clear » when his arms were tied, the black} before 
Cap was put 'y on one side of hie head, and he waz | the 



















1. Camp 10th Indiana Regiment. 
2. 1st position 10th Indiana Reg’t. 


3. 2d ws “ “ “ 
4 34 “ . “ “ 
S.4h © a ee a 
; CR“ © w ow 
.6h *« w# uw « 
8. 4th Kentucky Reg’t, Col. Fry. 


9. 24 Minn. Reg't., Col. Van Cleve. 
1 26 2 poniitien. 
1. .4 & 84 position. 
12. 9th Ohio Reg’t, Col. M'Cook. 
13, “ & 94 position. 
14. Kinney's Battery, 1st position. 
15. Standard Battery. 

16. Kinney’s Battery, 2d position. 
ee Rebel troops. 

=== Federal troops. 

---« Fence. 
. 1T. Campa 

% Zollicoffer fell. 
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MAP OF THE SEAT OF WAR IN TENNESSEE AND KENTUCKY, SHOWING THE PRESENT POSITION OF THE UNION ARMIES UNDER GENERALS BUELL AND GRANT. 
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GENERAL VIEW OF THE CITY OF NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE. 
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NASHVILLE. 


Ow page 152 we give 
a view of the Crry oF 
NASHVILLE, TENNES- 
see, from a sketch kind- 
ly placed at our disposal 
by Mr. R. J. Meigs, a 
loval citizen of Nash- 
ville, now resident in 
New York. It is, as 
every body knows, the 
capital of Tennessee, 
and is a fine city of 
about 20,000 inhabit- 
ants, situated on the 
Cumberland River. — 
Two bridges, a railroad 
bridge (M‘Callum truss), 
and an iron suspension 
bridge, span the river 
opposite to the city. 
Nashville stands on a 
bluff on the south side 
of the river. It ig sur- 
rounded by hills, which 
command it, and render 
its defense extremely 
difficult against an army 
approaching from vari- 
ous points. The large 
building of which we 
give a picture herewith 
is the Caprrou or TEN- 
NESSER, a new and hand- 
some structure, Gov- 
ernor Harris lives in a 
little shanty opposite the 
Capitol, which was used 
by the architects during 
its construction. He is 
too mean to take lodg- 
ings at a hotel. 

We likewise append a 
view of the fine Rar 
roAD Bripes over the 
Cumberland, which re- « 
port stated the rebels 
had destroyed. The fol- 
lowing account of Nash- 
ville we take from the New York Herald: 

Nashville is the capital of Tennessee, and seat of justice 
of Davidson County. Tt is a cit and port of entry, ‘and is 
situated on the Cumberland River, two hundred miles 
above its junction with the Ohio, The population of Nash- 

about 24,000, but has since 

t on the south 


“and at the foot of a hill 
rising about two hundred feet above the water. The 
Cumberland is navigable for steamboats for fifty miles 
above the city, and by smaller boats to the falls, five han- 


dred miles from ite mouth. There are five railroads radi- — 


ating from Nashville—viz., the Tennessee and Alabama, 
Louisville and ae ng and Ohio, Hickman 
and Nashville Branch, Nashville and Chattanooga, and 
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THE CAPITOL AT NASHVILLE.—[From a Puorcerarn.) 


* 
Nashville and Northwestern. The city is generally well of Lysicrates at Athens. The dimensions of the whole | 
built, and there are numerous imposing public and private | building are one hundred and thirty-eight by two hundred 
buildings. One of the finest of the former is the new | and thirty-eight feet, and the construction coset over one 
Capitol, situated on on eminence one hundred and seventy- | million of dollars, It ies approached by four avenues, 
five feet above the river, and constructed, inside and ont, of | which rise from terrace to terrace by broad marble step 


@ beautiful variety of fossiliferous limestone. It is three | The edifice is considered the handsomest State Capitol i i? 


stories high, including the basement, At either end of | the @nion 

the building there is an Ionic portico of eight columne, The new Court Thoure is a large building, on the public 
each four feet and a half in diameter, and over thirty-three | equare, with an eight-columned Corinthian portico at each 
feet high, and at the sides there are also porticoes of six | end, and a four-columned portieo at each side. The State 
columns each. A tower or cupola rises above the centre | Bank is a haudsome Dorie building. Among the other 
of the roof to the height of two hundred and six feet from | permanent edifices are the jail, the penitentiary, theatre, 
the ground. It has « quadrangular rurticated base, forty- | Odd Fellows’ and Masonit halls, City Hoepital, university, 


feet high and twenty -vix feet in diameter, with eight fluted 


There are two fine bridges over the Cumberland River / 
Corinthian columns, designed from the chorsgic monument 
> 


{ one a railroad bridge, of v i, with an immense draw tw 


| two feet high, surmounted by a circular cell, thirty seven | and school-houses. 
i 
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THE RAILROAD BMIDGE_OVER THE CUMBERLAND, AT NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE. 














154 


HARPER'S WEEELY. 





[Manon 8, 1869. 











WHAT BEFELL ME AT THE 
ASSIZES. 

Iv is now about fifteen years since I was com- 
pelled to attend the assizes at our county town as 
the junior member of a highly respectable legal 
firm. Knowing that there would be several im- 
portant causes, besides our own, and two or three 
cases on the criminal side, which excited much 
public attention, and that thus the small county 
town would be overwhelmed with visitors, I took 
the precautions of writing—the night before my 
journey—to secure beds for myself and clerk at the 
principal inn, where I was, of course, well known. 

The next day I took my journey, arriving at my 
destination early in the day. 

I found, as I had expected, the town crowded 
with people; and, on going into the hotel, the 
landlord informed me that he had received my let- 
ter, but that to retain a bedroom for me in his house 
had been absolutely impossible, the hotel being 
filled to overflowing by other persons who had be 
spoken rooms before me. He had provided one 
small bedroom in a respectable public-house, which 
would suit my clerk; but as to myself, if I would 
confide my sleeping arrangements to his care, he 
would insure me a handsome apartment and com- 
fortable bedroom out of the house, and would con- 
yey me there in one © his carriages. 

Being somewhat particular in the matter of 
sleeping accommodation, I thought it desirable to 
inquire more particularly where he proposed to 
send me; but as he was much pressed for time, he 
could only briefly acquaint me that the room in- 
tended for my use was in a large, unoccupied house 
standing rather on the outskirts of the town, and 
that the owner had been a man of fortune, which 
he had spent neither well nor wisely, and had been 
in consequence compelled to leave England. 

The mansion itself, which had two or three half- 
furnished rooms, had been placed by the agent at 
the disposal of the landlord of the hotel on this oc- 
casion, for the accommodation of such customers 
as he might find himself unable to receive at his 
own house. There being no remedy, 1 was com- 
pelled to submit to this arrangement; and in a few 
minutes the attendance on witnesses, consultations 
with counsel, and the usual preparations for going 
into court, put the matter entirely cut of my head. 

My cause was the third on the list. The first 
was understood to be a short cause which would 
soon be disposed of; the second was a case relat- 
ing to a water-ccurse, which every body knows to 
be one of the most tedious and lengthy of all imag- 
inable cases; this, it was expected, would be ar- 
ranged out of court, in which event my cause 
would be called on early in the course of the day. 
Contrary, however, to expectation, neither of these 
probabilities occurred, and although compelled to 
stay in court all day my cause remained untried. 

About six o'clock, therefore, fatigued and men- 
tally weary, I repaired to the hotel, where, after 
a good dinner and a consultation with our leading 
counsel, 1 found a comfortable fly ready to take me 
to my quarters at about ten o'clock. It is scarcely 
needful to add that my mind was intensely occu- 
pied with the coming trial, the result of which, 
from various circumstances, was of more than ordi- 
nary importance to our firm. 

It struck me, however, that the fly was longer 
than I had expected in conveying me to my place 
of abode for the night, and this circumstance at 
length roused me from my preoccupation; and, 
looking out of the window, F perceived that I had 
left the town, and was proceeding along a dark lane 
which appeared to have diverged from the turn- 
pike-road. In a few minutes the carriage stopped 
at a garden-door, which was opened by the driver, 
who then proceeded to let me out of the fly, inti- 
mating that this was the house where I was to 
sleepmand that he had brought the key in his 
pocket. 

On getting out of the fly with my small port- 
manteau, which contained, among other things, a 
considerable sum of money, I found myself in front 
of a large old-fashioned house, standing at the head 
of a d@olate, neglected lawn. In a window on 
the first-floor a light was burning; that room, the 
driver informed me, was my bedroom. The house 
was locked, and he had instructions to deliver the 
key into my hands, and to assure me that I should 
find every thing very comfortable ; and that in the 
morning he would bring the fly for me at an early 
hour to take me to my breakfast at the inn. Bid- 
ding the man “ good-night,” I went toward the 
mansion, key in hand, prepared to forget all trou- 
bles in a sound night's rest. 

The night was starlight--there was no moon— 
and but for the little ight which glimmered in the 
window, the position of the house and its charac- 
ter would have been searcely traceable from the 
distance at which | entered by the garden-gate. 
As [ advanced it became more defined, and the 
overgrown wilderness in which it stood gave it a 
decided character of desolation, 

Opening the door with my key, and again care- 
fully locking it inside, and securing it with one or 
two rusty bolts, I went up stairs, the light from a 
small lamp fixed against the wall of the staircase 
being my only guide. . 

As I ascended the staircase a momentary feeling 
of solitude flashed across me; but my mind was 
too much preoccupied, and my brain too weary, 
to allow this feeling to develop itself as it might 
have done under other circumstances, 

At the head of the staircase was a long corridor 
containing three doors; the handles of the first two 
I tried as I went along, and found both fastened. 

The third, which stood open, was of my apart- 
ment. 

I dwell on these details because, trivial as they 
May appear, it was precisely these slight observa- 
tions which, I make no doubt, furnished the link 
of association by which a strange and old-fashioned 
story was suddenly drawn forth from oblivion, and 
to this I probably owe the preservation of my life. 

This old neglected house, the dark staircase with 
its heavy oak balustrade, the lofty eorridor with its 
dark paneling, the long passage with its closed-up 





rooms, suddenly arrayed themselves in my imag- 
ination as the actual scene of the childish tale of 
terror which, in my school-boy days, had so often 
made me hide my head shudderingly under the 
bed-clothes, and which had hidden itself, unre- 
called, in some unknown recess of the mind for 
upward of thirty years. 

The room prepared for me was a large and com- 
fortable one ; two wax-lights were burning on the 
table, and the materials for a fire had been left be- 
side the grate. 

One--only one precaution I took before I got into 
bed—namely, to lock the door; this done, I was 
truly glad to lie down to sleep. To sleep? did I 
say—nay, but to lie awake and court sleep in vain. 

The story I have alluded to repeated itself in its 
most minute details to my quickened memory, and 
kept me in the most wakeful of all wakeful moods. 

This story, with all its puerility, I must now, 
without further preface, relate : 


‘Once upon a time”—(this, of course, is the un- 
varying formula by which every similar story has 
ever been introduced from time immemorial)—once 
upon a time there was a clergyman who was, on 


some occasion, required to travel a considerable. 


distance from home, through a wild and mountain- 
ous country, to take the duty of a brother-clergy- 
man. He was quite a stranger in the parish to 
which this duty called him. Besides preaching a 
sermon he had to administer the sacrament, im- 
mediately after which he set out on foot to return 
homeward, accompanied by some few of his hearers 
whose homes lay in the same direction as his own. 

It was winter time, and a snow-storm coming on 
suddenly, the clergyman and his party lost their 
way. 

Arriving at a desolate-looking house they de- 
termined on asking shelter there for the night. 

They found the house partly inhabited by a man 
who carried on the trade of a potter, and occupied 
the lower floor. The upper floor was untenanted, 
but the potter alleged that there was one room 
with a good bed in it, in which the clergyman 
might sleep. It was accordingly so arranged, and 
the clergyman, wearied with his day's duties, re- 
tired to rest. 

He was awakened from his sleep by what sound- 
ed like a fashionable double knock at the house- 
door. This was opened from within, and, to his 
infinite amazement, the clergyman heard footsteps, 
as of a large party, ascending the broad staircase, 
and passing along the lofty corridor assemble in the 
adjacent room, whence proceeded shouts of laugh- 
fer and merriment of a boisterous description. , 

In the midst of all this a sudden lull took place. 

Startled and surprised as he had at first been, he 
was yet more so when he heard the door of the 
room, from which the hilarity seemed to proceed, 
open and a footstep approach his own. 

Stopping short at his door, the visitor knocked, 
and a voice said, “‘John Armstrong, open the 
door!” 

This was repeated three times, and the startled 
clergyman not replying, the voice said, ‘‘ John 
Armstrong! Open the door, else it will be the 
worse for thee !” 

Now, as it will be recollected that the clergy- 
man was quite a stranger in the neighborhood, and 
his name entirely unknown, the circumstance of 
his being thus addressed by his right designation 
enabled him at once to determine upon the super- 
natural chafacter of his visitant. 

Hastily dressing himself, and taking his Bible 
in his hand, he opened the door, and perceived a 
figure, attired as a footman, in handsome black 
livery, who said he had been desired by his master 
to invite the Reverend John Armstrong to join the 
feast. 

The clergyman, on hearing this invitation, made 
a low bow in response, not so much, be it known, 
by way of courtesy or gratitude for the invitation, 
as to enable him the more accurately to ascertain 
the character of the inviter. It need scarcely be 
said that, on perceiving the cloven feet, which ap- 
peared in the place of patent-leather boots, no fur- 
ther doubt remained on his mind as to the quarter 
whence the invitation proceeded ; he therefore be- 
thoaght himself of politely declining it, on the 
ground of ill-health, but the servant urging his re- 
quest, and threatening the anger of his master if 
the refusal was'persisted in, the clergyman saw no 
alternative but compliance, and followed his guide 
along the corridor to the apartment where the feast 
was held, still grasping his Bible. ‘ 

On entering the room, what+was his astonish- 
ment at the splendid sight which now greeted him ! 
A vast apartment, superbly lighted up and filled 
with people attired in bri costumes, seated at 
a table which was covered”with all imaginable 
dainties ! 

On the entrance of the clergyman the 
at the head of the table rose and came rd to 
meet him, placing him in the seat of honor at his 
right hand. 

There was one small circumstance, however, at 
which the master of the feast demurred, and this 
was nothing less than the entire uselessness, at 
such a time, of the little book which the visitor car- 
ried in his hand, and with which he resolutely re- 
fused to part. 

Finding his efforts unavailing to induce the 
clergyman to lay aside his book, the host, address- 
ing him by name, begged him, with a great show 
of politeness, to join in their festivity, and com- 
mence hie meal. . 

On this, Mr. Armstrong, rising with great so- 
lemnity, and holding the Bible in his outstretched 
hand, amidst the yells, execrations, and threaten- 
ing gestures of the entire assembly, said: “ Lord! 
I have this day preached in Thy house, and have 
administered the bread and wine of Thy salvation, 
and am I come this night to eat with devils?” 

While he said these startling words the lights 
faded away into darkness, and, amidst shries and 
howlings, the walls fell in with a crash, and the 
clergyman found himself among his friends of the 
morning congregation, no sign remaining 
feast or of the fiendisbrassembly. neal 





This was the curious story, which would, in spite 
of all my efforts, now force itself upon my recol- 
lection ; and in defiance of all I could do, it clung 
to me like Nessus’s shirt! 

Unless you know what it is to have been a vic- 
tim in the solitude of night to the horrors of a per- 
turbed imagination, you can have but a slight idea 
of the sufferings I underwent. My isolation, as it 
seemed, from all human kind—my perfect igno- 
rance of the locality—and worse than all, the sim- 
ilarity of my sleeping-room and its approaches to 
the picture which my excited imagination had so 
vividly drawn in childhood of the scene of those 
diabolical revelries supposed to have been witnessed 
by John Armstrong—all conspired to work up my 
feelings to the highest pitch of terror and excite- 
ment. 

And so I lay awake, tumbling and tossing; 
until, finding sleep totally impossible, I resolved 
on getting up, which I accordingly did. 

The act of dressing in a great measure dispelled 
the nightpare-like feelings which clung to me in 
bed; but still I felt no disposition to return to my 
couch. The lights were yet burning, as I had in- 
tended they should throughout the night; and I 
sat down, having taken out my writing materials, 
and determined to shake off the influence which 
had been haunting me, by writing down the story 
which my reason assured me must be mere fiction, 
and could have had no existence in reality. 

This, you will say, was a strange mode of en- 
deavoring to pass away the night pleasantly ; but, 
somehow, I fancied that if I could once get it out 
on paper, and shut it by in my port-folio, I should 
make a clean breast of it—lay the haunting spirit 
in the Red Sea of my blotting-book, and banish it 
altogether from my mind. 

I had reached that point in my ghostly narrative 
at which Armstrong is startled by hearing a knock 
at the outer door, when—imagine my amazement ! 
—I heard the echo, as it were, of that knock at the 
door of the house!—a succession of taps, as it 
seemed, made by the knuckles of a man. 

So strongly was my mind imbued with the de- 
tails of the strange story which I was writing down, 
that my first impression was that I should immedi- 
ately hear the tramp of the diabolical visitant on 
the staircase, followed by the three taps at my door, 
summoning me to a ghastly festival prepared be- 
low! 

I sat listening, while my blood froze in my veins. 

A moment's attention convinced me that there 
were footsteps on the gravel walk outside the 
house; and now I heard for the first time, in the 
dead of the night, that peculiar sound which those 
who have heard it under similar circumstances can 
never forget—the whirling, crackling, crunching 
sound of a centre-bit, apparently conducted by a 
rapid and skillful hand! 

It was curious to feel how instantaneously the 
ideal vanished before the actual. I knew immedi- 
ately what I should now have to encounter, and 
my merves were at once braced to meet ihe emer- 

ney. 

Most gratefully did I acknowledge the Providence 
by which I had been kept awake, instead of being 
in that deep sleep which would have gendered me 
an easy prey to the burglar now about to attack 
me. 

My first consideration was as to my means of de- 
fense, and the time which would be allowed me for 
completingthem. I remembered with some degree 
of comfort that there were three heavy fastenings 
upon the euter door, and although I knew too well 
that each must yield in its turn to the irresistible 
implement of the housebreaker, I calculated that 
some minutes must elapse before he could succeed 
in gaining an entrance. 

Suddenly the crashing sound ceased; and for a 
few seconds there was a dead silence, during which 
my vivid imagination represented to me, as distinct- 
ly as if I had been an actual spectator, the brawny 
arm of the burglar stealthily introduced, and the 
bolt in the process of being cautiously withdrawn. 
For a moment I thought of imitating a clever and 

ful expedient said to have been resorted to 
by a person similarly attacked, who quietly awaited 
the introduction of the housebreaker’s hand through 
his kitchen window shutter, and being provided 
with a powerful cord. in which he had prepared a 
running noose, slipped it dextrously over the hand, 
tightened it rapidly at the wrist, ahd fastened it 
securely at the other end to the leg of the heavy 
kitchen table, leaving his visitor outside to enjoy 
the dawn and early morning air, while he quietly 
returned to bed to finish securely bis night’s repose. 
But a few moments’ reflection convinced me that 
my best means of resistance were ratber passive 
end active, and that I might more safely rely on 


In the first place, I quickly ascertained that my 
room had two powerful bolts besides a heavy lock. 

ee a a Ging © HD 
turning the key in the lock, but I now endeavored 
to shoot the upper and lower bolts; these I found 
very much rusted, but with the aid of a little Ma-" 
cassar oi] I soon overcame their resistance. 

While I was thus employed the work of the cen- 
tre-bit was again resumed, and every movement of 
the housebreaker was again before me. 

I now looked round me for some weapon that 
might serve me in case of need, and found a toler- 
ably heavy poker, which satisfied me that I had 














now completed, I coolly awaited the next step of 


citadel. A slight lowering of the flame of the can- 
dle from a current of air which rushed up the stair- 
case and beneath my door, showed me that the 
burglar had effected his entrance: in another mo- 
ment his footstep was on the broad staircase. He 
stepped with the caution of one proceeding on tip- 
toe, with the ieast possible noise, but having as- 
— three or four steps, there was an apparent 
alt. 





I knew perfectly well what he was doing, and 
the measured creak ef the staircase thenceforward 





alone gave notice of his approach with shoeless feet. 
In spite of my preparations, it is impossible to deny 
that ‘da heart ray violently. 1 relied however 
upon this, namely, that the burglar being 
ently alone, he would hesitate to attack — 
whom he found awake and vigilant, and who, for 
aught he knew, might be prepared with fire-arms 
or prove more than a match for himself in point of 
personal strength or courage; only upon the sup- 
position of finding me asleep and unprepared could 
he have hoped to succeed in his attack. 

The footsteps now drew nearer, and could be 
marked advancing along the passage. They came 
at last to a halt by my door, and, despite of my in- 
ternal assurance that immediate personal attack 
upon me was impossible, I found myself irresisti- 
by Saving bs A pe in = n with the grasp 
w uw cautiously made u > 
dle of my door. “ ron 

Finding, as he probably had anticipated, that 
my door was locked, he lost no time in commenc- 
ing his operations, with a view of introducing him. 
self into my apartment. The peculiar noise of the 
centre-bit recommenced, and the burglar no doubt 
thought all was going on prosperously for the ex- 
ecution of his nefarious project. I, however, felt 
that I could stand this no longer, and thought it 
high time to let him know that I was awake and 
on my guard. Rising from my seat, and stepping 
heavily across the floor, I shouted, in a gruff voice, 
“ Hallva, you scoundrel! do you wish me to shoot 
you through the head? Be off! for, by Heaven! 
if that hand of yours makes its appearance inside 
my door you shall carry away a bloody stump!” 
The immediate withdrawal of the centre-bit, and 
the hurried retreat of my enemy, satisfied me of 
the success of my threat; and having heard the 
house-door closed, and the footsteps retreating 
through the garden, I betook myself to bed (where, 
strange to say, I forgot my ghost story), with the 
full conviction that I need a no further at- 
tempt; and I slept soundly during the few hours 
still left me. 

The hostler came to rouse me in the morning, 
bringing a fly for my conveyance to the inn. 

When he found the entrance door unbolted, and 
the panels cut through in three places, he expected, 
I believe, to find my throat cut as a disagreeable 
sequitur ; and was infinitely surprised as well as 
relieved to see me.up and dressed, and in excellent 
health and spiri I told him briefly how I had 
frustrated the burglar’s attempt; and as he ap- 
peared much interested in the narrative, I accom- 
panied him to the front door, where he examined 
with much attention the marks of the centre-bit 
with something of the air of a connoisseur admiring 
a beautiful picture or piece of sculpture. 

** Ay, ay,” said he at length, as if speaking to 
himself, ‘‘ the man that cut them holes know'd how 
to handle the tool.” 

So strongly did this sentiment of admiration ap- 
pear to operate upon his mind, that at the conclu- 
sion of our journey (during which I observed tha: 
he was driving very abstractedly, getting twice 
locked with passing carts, and narrowly evading 
the massacre of a whole drove of young pigs) he 
informed me that he had invented two lines of poe- 
try on the occasion, which ran as follows: 

‘* Whosomedever handled that there tool 
Nobody oughtn’t te call he a fool.” 

He was evidently extremely proud of this effu- 
sion, and much gratified at my assurance that | 
considered it a very remarkable piece of poetry. 

The court opened at nine A.m., and previous to 


_its opening I had much todo. Fresh witnesses on 


both sides had come up during the night—those ou 
our own side it was necessary I should see before 
going into coust. I had an appointmert with coun- 
sel ateight. Altogether my head and hands were 
so full that I had no time to see my landlord and 
narrate to him my adventure. 

Contrary to all expectation, the Water case could 
not be arranged, and was now to be heard before 
mine; but as it might still be settled at any mo- 
ment, we were all, attorney: and witnesses, com- 
pelled to remain in court in case of such an event 
occurring, which indeed it did about mid-day, and 
until eight o'clock that evening was my every 
thought absorbed in the conduct and consideration 
of the cause in which I was engaged and which 
was now before the court. 

At half-past eight the court rose, leaving nearly 
the half of my witnesses unexamined, one result 
of which was that I should be compelled to spend 
another night from home. 

Having some misgivings as to passing the night 
again within the lonely house, I repaired at once 
to the hotel, and calling the landlord, related to 
Sen ay oven ee sein 
pressed my ree aaa t again 


panied by himself and the superintendent of the 
county police, who was at that time staying at his 
hotel, who had heard the story, and thonght be bel 
a clew to the offender. To this I readily agreed, 
and in ten minutes the landlord, superintendent, 
and myself, with a variety of creature comforts 
supplied from the hotel, were en our way toward 
the solitary habitation. 

As we passed through the streets of the town the 
superintendent caught sight of a policeman, to 
whom he beckoned, and whe, after a few words 
with his superior which I did not hear, was admit- 
ted to fill the vacancy in our carriage. Arrived at 

the superin- 
and B 46—who, 


tempt must have been made by some one pretty 
conversant with the interior of the bouse, other- 
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wise, instead of effecting an entrance by the front 
door, he would have tried it at the back, which was 
of much less substantial materials and was more 
privately situated; the fact being that from long 
disuse the bolts of the back door were so complete- 
ly rusted in as to be immovable. 

” all was quiet within the dwelling, and having 
made all secure below stairs, we ascended to my 
bedroom, where we intended to make a night of it. 

It was chilly—we lighted a fire; the contents 
of the basket supplied by the landlord afforded, as 
we found, most luxurious means of gastronomic 
njowment, to say nothing of various long-necked 
jottles, which were apparently much admired by 
the policemen, who proved to be great adepts at 

irawing corks. » 

Qur occupation in this way having at length 

ome to an end, discourse began to flag; we cat 
round the fire in silence, a single remark from time 
to time alone proving that some of us were awake. 
\s for me, in consequence of my previous night's 
dieturbance and the day’s fatigue, I could searcely 
keep my eyes open. 

Hour after hour of the night thus passed, and it 
was evident that we had all given up every idea 
of the attack upon me being renewed. The can- 
dles had burned out, but the policeman’s lahtern 
vave us sufficient light, added to the slight glim- 
mering in the grate. 

Suddenly, and indeed in the midst of a good 
story of his own with which he was endeavoring 
to keep us awake, the policeman stopped, like a 
hound who has struck a scent, and dropping on 
his knees, listened with his ear to the ground for a 
few seconds. 

The superintendent watched him in silence; I 
did the same; and it was now that it struck me 
hew strangely I had erred in applying in my own 
mind the epithet of stupidity to this man, as he 
suddenly flashed into his own element, the person- 
itication of keenness and intelligence. 

“I'll tell you what, Sir,” said the policeman, 
rising from the ground, “our man’s in this room, 
or not far off; I can hear his breathing, and if I 
don't mistake, he has a dog with him.” 

Drawing a pistol from an inner pocket, the su- 
perintendent very quietly examined the cap, which 
he took off, and replaced by one which he fished 
up from his waisteoat pocket. The landlord, who 
was a resolute and powerful man, also drew forth 
a similar weapon, while I availed myself of my 
last night's resource, the poker, threw a handfal 
of wood on the fire to create a blaze, and now, wide 
awake, awaited with much curiosity, and some anx- 
iety, what would follow. The policeman’s blud- 
geon completed our defenses. 

It must here be observed that the room was_pa- 
pered with a representation of leaves and flowers 
in a strongly marked pattern. Taking the lantern 
in his hand, the policeman to make a 
close examination of the wall, which, by the appli- 
cation of his knuckles, he immediately ascertained 
to be hollow. 

“We have a closet behind this, and must find 
the door,” said he. 

A rigid inspection shortly enabled us to do this, 
although it was concealed with great ingenuity, 
neither lock nor handle appearing ; and the pattern 
of leaves and flowers being so disposed As to pre- 
clude the idea of any opening existing. 

Aided by a knife from the supper-table, the su- 
perintendent threw open the door of the closet, 
which, as far as we could perceive, was untenant- 
ed. A deep, dark, hollow space, howeves, existed 
on both sides of the door, in the interior of the wall ; 
and we felt that it was in one of these that we must 
now look for the object of our search. The super- 
intendent was much excited, and disregarding a 
warning from B 46, stepped Loldly within the door, 
lifting the lantern high above his head, so as to en- 
able him to gaze into the dark interior. 

At the same moment a shot was discharged from 
the recess, and the superiatendent fell heavily to 
the 

I was nearest to him, and rushed te his succor: 
he was bleeding copiously from a wound in the 
thigh, and my efforts and attention were so ab- 
sorbed in him beyond the reach of his as- 
sailant, and afterward in endeavoring to stanch 
the blood by binding my handkerchief tightly 
round the limb, that I was unable to take ahy fur- 
ther part in endeavoring to capture the figure who 
now emerged the closet, followed by a large 
white bull-dog. dog was shot at once by our 
brave landlord. The man, a powerfull¢-built and 
truculent-looking fellow, made directly for the 
door, fighting his way amang his enemies with 
great vigor and determination. 

At length B 45, with a blow from his bludgeon, 
laid him prostrate. He was then secured and 
handcuffed, and subsequently marched off to the 
county jail. On searching him, a discharged pis- 
tol and a large elasp-knife were found on his per- 
son, and he was recognized as a criminal of a most 
ferocious character, who had been many 
years before for complicity in a heavy burglary, 
accompanied with arson, and attended with circum- 
stances of great cruelty and atrocity. 

He was known to have escaped, and 
to be in the neighborhood, where he had 
and connections; and as he had in his boyhoot 
lived as groom in the very house where we cap- 
tured him, we were at once satisfied as to the 
means by which he obtained so minute an acquaint- 
ance with the premises. A reward had been of- 
‘ered by Government for his apprehension. It was 


‘ventually discovered that he had for some time - 


reen lurking concealed in one of the cellars of this 
‘ouse, where he had been supplied at night with 
the necessaries of life by his friends, and that he 
had been locked out of his lair on my arrival; and 
he was doubtless the perpetrator of many mysteri- 
ous robberies, which from time to time had been 
lately committed in the vicinity. He would prob- 
ably have both robbed and murdered me on the 
previous night, had I been sound asleep, instead of 
aioe re always con- 

’ school-boy story of John Armstrong, 
and his invitation to the diabolical entertainment, 
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The wounded superintendent happily recovered, 
and received from Government the reward prom- 
ised for the apprehension of the felon. And as we 
frequently meet in the course of our professional 
avocations, we seldom fail to felicitate each other 





almost reaches the sublime. Whether they 
sallying forth to catch the express train and 
ene soe oe waiting for 
ebange @ sovereign at olkestone Hotel, 
and hear the melodious bell of the Boulogne steam- 
er just beginning to ring—whether they have been 
privately warned to draw out their money from a 
joint-stock bank that intends to stop payment in 
three-quarters of an hour, or have accidentally 
swallowed an overdose of opium, and are implored 
by sympathizing friends to run full speed to the 
nearest surgeon before coma supervenes—it mat- 


time vindicates them from the charge of apathy, 
stupidity, or recklessness, and clothes them with a 
dignity which ordinary mortals look up to and ad- 
mire, but can not, hope to emulate. Other men 
catch express trains and keep special appointments, 
and, when stimulated by self-interest, seize time 
emphatically by the forelock. But then, what an 
amazing hurry they are in! What a bustle they 


bearing of an average Pater- 
familias starting with his family on a journey of 
pleasure or business illustrate this very distinctly. 
Watch in hand, he paces up and down the hall— 
now giving superfluous instructions to a bewildered 
foot-boy, who is striving with perseverance wor- 
thy of a better cause to cord a box with a rope a 
foot too short for the purpose—now, in a voice of 
querulous despair, shouting exhortations to ‘‘ make 
haste” to the family in general—now kicking g fa- 
vorite dog or cat into infinite space. Now, wha 
look of savage impatience, he settles the account 
of some unfortunate tradesman who had been prom- 
ised payment a month ago, but, having been en- 
tirely forgotten, ventured to refresh the memory 
of Paterfamilias ere it was too late-—now he tum- 
bles bodily over the box and foot-boy with the ve- 
locity of an unsuccessful acrobat, and an expres- 
sior of countenance alarming to witness—and final- 
ly he seats himself amidst a wilderness of trunks 
aud portmanteaus, like Marius musing over the 
ruins of Carthage. Such, very often, is the be- 
havior of an average Paterfamilias going a jour- 
ney. He is in a prodigious bustle—he is in every 
body’s way—bhe worries his estimable wife—he 
drives his daughters into a state of temporary 
frenzy—he arrives after all at the station, with 
three cabsful of family and luggage, half an hour 
too soon, but finds it rather lucky, inasmuch as in 
the hurry of departure he has left his purse on the 
dining-room table, and all his keys in his dressing- 
room drawer, and just has time to rush home again 
and fetch them. 

The case of a man always in a hurry, but gener- 
ally too late—always taking extra trouble, but usu- 
ally coming to grief—alway's in a whirlwind of bus- 
tle, but commonly collapsing in an ignominious 
blunder—is the more distressing because it so often 
partakes of the ludicrous. The cool, methodical, 

man, roused by an alarm of fire at 
the end of the street, tells his servant to waké him 
when the flames reach No. 30 (three doors off), and 
turns round to have another nap. So runs the old 
story. Asa contrast, take the anetdote of the fus- 
sily nervous gentleman in ‘‘ Leslie’s Recollections,” 
who kept a fire-escape—a kind of sack in which he 
could lower himself from his window in case of 
emergency. ‘ Being suddenly awakened one night 
by the sound, as he thought, of the wheels of a fire- 
engine, followed by a tremendous knocking at the 
door, he descended in his sack in haste, and 
reached the street just in time to hand his wife, who 
had been at the opera, out of her carriage." 

For business-like coolness, commend us to that 
wonderful Irish squire who, when his house was 
attacked, admitted his assailants—only a few dozen 
or so—one by one through the partially opened 
door, and calmly killed each of them with # kitch- 
en-knife the moment the threshold was passed. 
Again, there is the veteran nobleman on Hounslow 
Heath. “I have you now, my lord,” cries a high- 


your shoulder!” The high- 


and are not sure which of the two would have been 
the greater loss to society. But let that pass. 
Turn now to another contrast or two. A country 
clergyman, late one winter's evening, hears a tap 
at the window-shutter, and, excited by the recol- 
lection of a recent burglary and murder, seizes a 


family, little thinking that, instead of frightening 
a burglar, he has killed his housemaid’s sweet-heart. 
Or take the case of the agitated old bachelor in a 


An English ours taking an evening sggijpear 





Naples, was hastily jostled by a stranger in a nar- 
row path. Robberies were rife, and immediately 
afterward, on putting his hand to his pocket, he 
misses his watch. The watch is precious, the 
stranger an insignificant-looking man, why should 
the Englishman accept so impudent a robbery? 
Off he starts, overtakes the supposed thief, knocks 
him down, shouts ‘‘ Watch! watch!” in very im- 
perfect Italian, and severely beats him. The pros- 
trate culprit hurriedly hands out the article de- 
manded, and the Englishman stalks away, rejoic- 
ing to have recovered his property, and proud of 
the pluck he has displayed. On reaching his hotel, 
he enters his bedroom, and behold, there is his own 
watch quietly ticking on the chimney-piece! He 
has committed, all iously, a flagrant high- 
way robbery, and makes a precipitate flight from 
Naples to escape the clutches of the police. Some 
men in critical circumstarces will exercise appar- 
ent self-possession curiously blended with utter 
distraction of mind. This may perhaps be ex- 
plained by the supposition that the self-possession 
is mechanical, the mere result of habit, and not an 
act of the will in the usual sense of the word. Such 
a form of fictitious presence of mind may operate 
though courage be extinguished, and even reason 
suspended, by the shock of a sudden peril. The 
following is an aufhentic instance: A passenger 
fell overboard from a sailing-boat in deep water 
with a fresh breeze blowing. The boat was in- 
stantly put about, and the man swam toward it. 
He was nearly within reach of the outstretched 
hands of the crew when his hat blew off and float- 
ed away. The man coolly turned and swam after 
it, reached it with difficulty, fixed it firmly on his 
head, and once more breasted the waves in the di- 
rection of the boat. In afew minutes he was laid 
hold of, and safely hoisted on board. No sooner 
was he there than he thrust his hands into his 
pockets, and flung, first his purse, then his keys, 
into the sea, and was going to fling his watch when 
the sailors seized his hands. He was for the mo- 
ment an irresponsible lunatic, and the calm determ- 
ination not to lose his hat was probably a mere 
mechanical instinct. 

Women often evince abundance of self-posses- 
sion. In America passengers by railway are giv- 
en metal checks, or counters, for each article of 
luggage, failing to produce which their luggage will 
not be returned to them. An English lady trav- 
eling in America with a quantity of luggage, felt 
her pocket picked in a railway carriage by a man 
sitting beside her, and her bunch of keys and lug- 
gage-checks abstracted. The lady feared to charge 
the man with the theft, he being the only pas- 
senger besides herself in the carriage, and held her 
peace until the train reached its destination. Then 
the instant the railway guard put his head into the 
carriage, and asked to see the luggage-checks, she 
quietly pointed to her companion, and said, “‘ That 
gentleman has mine.” The man, wholly taken 
aback, delivered them without a word, and the 
lady's luggage was saved. We like much the an- 
ecdote of the two ladies sketching on the sea-shore. 
“ A monster in human form,” to use newspaper 
phraseology, invaded the locality, and, stripping 
off his clothes, commenced disporting himself in 
the water exactly in front of the rock where they 
were sitting. The ladies neither screamed nor ran 
away, but tranguilly put up their drawing mate- 
rials, and as soon as the intruder had swum out a 
convenient distance, seized the ‘“‘ monster's” wear- 
ing apparel, and carrying it off, left it at a farm- 
house two miles distant from the shore. But per- 
haps as good an instance of feminine sang froid as 
could be wished is that of the late Mrs. Burdock, 
hung for murdering an old lady at Bristol for the 
sake of her movey, Mrs. Burdock, followed by 
the usual procession of clergyman, sheriff, and oth- 
er officials, was to the place of execu- 
tion outside the jail where she had been imprison- 
ed. Suddenly the procession comes to a full stop. 
What is the matter? A slight drizzling rain is 
falling, and Mrs. Burdock declines to move an inch 
further without an umbrella. There is no help for 
it; clergyman and officials, hangman and mob, 
are kept waiting five minutes while one of the 
party hastens to the governor's house to borrow 
the required article, and shield Mrs. Burdock from 
the rain for the brief remainder of her existevee. 
We Yemember an abortive case of presence of mind 
which rather provoked amusement. An elderly 
lady of strong mind, living in a picturesque but 
lonely cottage ornéd on the outskirts of the New 
Forest, sees to her horror three shipwrecked sail- 
ors, with the ustal paraphernalia of rags, ghastly 
wounds, and formidable bludgeons, gazing atten- 
tively through her drawing-room window. “ John 
—William—James !" exclaims the strong-minded 
lady, ringing the bell violently, and affecting to 
summon a regiment of able-bodied butlers and flun- 
kies. ‘‘Ah, you needn't make a noise, ma’am,” 
replied the spokesman of the agreeable little party 
on the lawn—*‘ we’ve been round to the back, and 
there ain't such a thing as a man on the premises |" 
It would be unjust not to add that the visitors pres- 
ently decamped, satisfied with a half-crown and a 
basketful of broken victuals. 

“The more haste the worse speed.” ‘‘ Slow and 
sure wins the race.” These are proverbs embody- 
ing valuable truth—the wisdom of many and the 
wit of one—oftener spoken than practiced. After 
all, however, much depends on the physical tem- 

Of two men, one shall be cool and 
steady—in short, he shall have his wits about him 
—the other in a hopeless state of fluster. Yet for 
the one to rebuke the other would be as shabby as 
for the pilgrim with boiled pease to scoff at the 
limping gait of his less fortunate companion. The 
two are unequally matched... It is often a mere 
affair of the pulse. So many beats, more or less, 
make a man a fidgety ne’er-do-weel or a tranquil 
hero. No doubt the mental power and the earnest 
will are not to be ignored. They come distinctly 
into play, and modify or override man's natural 
tendencies and infirmities. No one is justified in 
resigning himself to a fussy temperament without 
a struggle. Self-respect and a due regard for the 
cymfort of society should stimulate resistance and 





invite perseverance. Much can be done by fore- 
thought and preparation—by clearly realizing what 
you have undertaken to do, or what is likely to 

to you under given circumstances, and by 
laboring to acquire a habit of reasonable abstrac- 
tion from matters unconnected with the business in 
hand. Yet the man who has not naturally a clear 
head, stolid nerves, and a pulse beating with the 
dogged equanimity of a kitchen clock, is heavily 
weighted for the race of life, and may claim gener- 
ous consideration from the world at large. More 
especially may he claim jt from those to whom hind 
nature has imparted the useful faculty of taking 
— coolly, in cloud or sunshine, in tempest or in 

m. 





ON THE SHORES OF TENNESSEE. 


“Move my arm-chair, faithful Pompey, 
In the sunshine bright and strong, 
For this world is fading, Pompey— 
Massa won't be with vou long; 
An@ I fain would hear the south wind 
Bring once more the sound to me, 
Of the wavelets softly breaking 
On the shores of Tennessee. 


“ Mournful though the ripples murmur, 

As they still the story tell, 

How no vessels float the banner 
That I've loved so long and well. 

I shall listen to their music, 
Dreaming that again I see 

Stare and Stripes on sloop and shallop 
Sailing up the Tennessee, 


“And, Pompey, while old Massa’s waiting 

For Death's last dispatch to come, 

If that exiled starry banner 
Should come proudly sailing home, 

You shall greet it, slave no longer—- 
Voice and hand shall both be free 

That shout and point to Union colors 
On the waves of Tennessee.” 


**Massa’s berry kind to Pompey; 
But ole darkey’s happy here, 
Where he's tended corn and cotton 

For dese many a long gone year. 
Over yonder Missis’ sleeping— 

No one tends her grave like me: 
Mebbe she would miss the flowers 

She used to love iu Tennessee. 


*'Pears like she was watching Massa— 
If Pompey should beside him stay, 
Mebbe she'd remember better 
How for him she used to pray ; 
Telling him that way up yonder 
White as snow his soul would be, 
If he served the Lord of Heaven 
While he lived in Tennessee.” 


Silently the tears were rolling 
Down the poor old dusky face, 
As he stepped behind his master, 
In his long-accustomed place. 
Then a silence fell around them, 
As they gazed on rock and tree 
Pictured in the placid waters 
Of the rolling Tennessee. 


Master, dreaming of the battle 
Where he fought by Marion's side, 

When he bid the haughty Tarleton 
Stoop his lordly crest of pride. 

Man, remembering how yoo sleeper 
Once he held upon his knee, 

Ere she loved the gallant soldier, 
Ralph Vervair, of Tennessee. 


Still the south wind fondly lingers 
"Mid the veteran's silver hair; 
Still the bondman close beside him 

Sfinds behind the old arm-chair. 
With his dark-hued hand uplifted, 
Shading eyes, he bends to see 
Where the woodland boldly jutting 

Turns aside the Tennedsee. 


Thus he watches cloud-born shadows 
Glide from tree to mountain-crest, 
Softly creeping, aye and ever 
To the river's yielding breast. 
Ha! above the foliage yonder 
Something flutters wild and free! 
‘Massa! Massa! Hallelujah! 
The flag's come back to Tennessee |” 


“Pompey, hold me on your shoulder, 
Help me stand on foot once more, 
That I may salute the colors 
As they pass my cabin door. 
Here's the paper signed that frees you, 
Give a freeman’s shout with me-- 
‘God and Union!’ be our watchword 
Evermore in Tennessee.” 


Then the trembling voice grew fainter, 
And the limbs refused to stand ; 
One prayer to Jesus—and the soldier 

Glided to that better land. 
When the fag went down the river 

Man and master beth were free, 
While the ring-dove's note was 

With tho rippling Tennessee. 





oe 











156 ‘ HARPER'S WEEKLY. [Mase 8, 1862 


”, | 
y 
4 By 
bu , ! 


= “= — 
Wppnreves- —s 
GHAZ. 


Lips 














Ui, YE jh 
WY Ee 








“Nes 
eS \ \\ 
SS Ra 


eS 


























REBEL FLAGS IN THE OLD HOUSE OF KEPRESENIATIVES AT WASHINGTON.—[Sex Pace 151.] 
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PRIGADIER-GENERAL CURTIS.—(From a Paoroorarn ny ANTHONY.) 


GENERAL CURTIS. 


WE publish herewith a portrait of BricAaprer- 
Genera Samvet R..Curtts, of Iowa, who has 
just defeated Price and M‘Cilloch on the Arkansas 
border. 

General Curtis was born February 3, 1807, in 
Ohio ; his family were from Connecticut. He was 
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educated at West Point, and graduated there in 
1831, entering the infantry. In 1882 he resigned 
his commission, studied law, and practiced for a 
while. In the course of a year or two he turned 
his attention to engineering, and became chief en- 
gineer of the Muskingum Works. At the outbreak 
of the Mexicar War he volunteered, and accom- 
panied General Taylor on his campaign, with the 
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BRIGADIER-GENERAL GARFIELD.—Pnorocnarven py Riper, of Curvetann, Ono.—[See Pace 1 
| rank of Colonel. He was for a time Governor of Keokuk, Iowa. and was elected from then 
Monterey, and of other places occupied by our | Congress in 1858, and again in 1860 He resig 
| troops; and developed in this rank remarkable ad his seat in the Hous r the army, and h 
ministrative ability. On his return home he again | for some time commanded vlumn in Missouri 
divided his time between law and engineering, and under the orders of Gen. 1 ck. He is now in 
| took an active part in the construction of the rail chase of General Pric« und of rebels, whom we 
roads which have aided so prodigiously in the de- | learn he defeated on 19th ult. at Sugar Creek, on 
velopment of our Western States. He settled at | the Arkansas bordei 
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ENGLISH PATRIOTISM. 


{ mave thought Johnny Bull a clever old soul, 
Sensible, jolly, good-natured, and kind, 
Quite crusty at times, but urbane on the whole, 
ln a word « hall-fellow much to my mind; 
And I've thought, when I looked on his ponderous chest, 
“My eyes! what a heart to fill out such « breast!" 


But my notions of John are now sadly changed ; 
Past pledges of love it seems he’s forgotten ; 

In my stern hour of need I find him estranged, 
His vest, I perceive, is but padded with cotton ! 
His friendship burns low, like a wick in its socket, 
And cunk is his heart in the depths of his pocket! 


He still remains grumpy, and prates of his rights, 
Of injury done to bis commeree and trade; 

That the civilized world never witnessed such sights 
Ae that humbug of stone we call a blockade. 

Aha! he is artfully playing his part, 

But J know that cotton is nearest bis heart, 


* With him ‘tls a matter of dollars and cents, 
Alluremente of trade have upset his reason; 
Yet be may gather more pounds than half-pence 

In warding the blows intended for treagon. 
The venture in which he's so dizzily whirling, 
May cost him far mere than four millions sterling. 


A SOUTH SIDE COLLOQUY. 
DICK. 
Come, ole Jule, if dis nigger was to die, 
Hie neber saw de like how de women folks do cry! 
When de cotton’s all done pick'd, 
An’ de corn is all done rick'd, 
Dere’s s power o° bitter tears in your eye, 
An’ for why? 





aULE. 
Go ‘way, Dick, you i allers poking fun, 
De werry baddest nigger dat's "mong de common run; 
An’ yo bacn't no more sense 
Dan to grin dere on de fence 
When dis bressed dear ole Souf is so press'd, 
Lor’ be bress'dt 
DICK. 
Ha-ha, Jule! ‘tis de glory'’s comin’ on, 
An’ de lickins an’ de pickins da is all done gone; 
An’ de oberseer'll ery, 
An’ 4e massa’ll wipe ‘is eye, 
But ole Dick'li be a tinking, as ye see, 
Dat ‘ee's free! 
sULE. 
Shut up, Dick! Lors, what heaps de niggers know, 
What neber te de preachin’ or de prayin’ habe to go; 
Where de Yankees is de talk, 
How da makes de brack folks walk, 
Am da celle ‘em to de islands ob de sea— 
Dat kills me! 
DICK. 
Lor sakes, Jule! carn compreben’ dat ere, 
How de white brevren shakes in dere stockings wid de fear 
Dat in right little time 
Dese niggers da will climb 
Right up de tree o’ freedom dat's so thick, 
Da'll all stick! 
Come now, Jule, bring de banjo to my han’, 
Dis nigger feel all ober jes’ like ‘ee was a man; 
For de culabooee shall fall, 
An’ he'll not get up at all, 
An’ de chillens, Jule, an" you an’ me 
Shall be free! 





A STRANGE STORY. 


By Sm E. BULWER LYTTON. 
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CHAPTER LXXXVIL. 


Tua fifth hour had passed away, when Aye- 
sha said to me, ‘‘Lo! the circle is fading; the 
lamps grew dim. Look now without fear on 
the space beyond; the eyes that appalled thee 
are again lest in air, as lightnings that fleet back 
into cloud.” 

I looked up, and the spectres, had vanished. 
The sky was tinged with sulphureous hues, the 
red and the black intermixed. I replenished the 
lamps and the ring in front, thriftily, heed- 
fully ; but when I came to the sixth lamp, not 
a drop in the vessel thet fed them was left. In 
a vague dismay I now looked round the half of 
the wide circle in rear of the two bended figures 
intent on the caldren. All along that disk the 
light was already broken, here and there flicker- 
ing up, here and there dying down; the six 
lamps in that half of the circle still twinkled; 
but faintly, as stans shrinking fast frem the dawn 
of day. But it was not the fading shine in that 
half of the magical ring which daunted my eye 
and quickened with terror the pulse of my heart ; 
the Bush-land beyond was on fire. From the 
back-ground of the forest rose the flame and the 
smoke; the smoke there still half-smothering 
the flame. But along the width of the grasses 
aud herbage, between the verge of the forest and 
the bed of the water creek just below the raised 
platform from which I beheld the dread confla- 
gration, the fire was advancing; wave upon 
wave, clear and red against the columns of rock 
behind, as the rush of a flood through the mists 
of some Alp crowned with lightnings. 

Roused from my stun at the first sight of a 
danger noi foreseen by the mind I bad steeled 
against far rarer portents of nature, I cared no 
more for the lamps and the circle. Harrying 
back to Ayesha, I exclaimed, ‘The phantoms 
have gone from the spaces in front; but what 
incantation er spell can arrest the red march 
of the foe speeding on in the rear? While we 
gazed on the Caidron of Life, behind us, un- 
heeded, behold the Destroyer !” 

Ayesha looked and made no reply, but, as by 
tavolantary instinct, bowed her majestic head, 
then rearing it erect, placed herself yet more 
mmediately before the wasted form of the young 
magician (he stid bending over the ealdron, and 


= 


hearing me not in the absorption and hope of his 
mere placed herself before him, as the bird 
whose first care is her fledgeling. 

As we two there stood, fronting the deluge of 
fire, we heard Margrave behind us, murmuring 
low, ‘‘See the bubbles of light, how they sparkle 
and dance—I shall live, I shall live!” And his 
words scarcely died on our ears before, crash 
upon erash, came the fall of the age-long trees 
in the forest; and nearer, all near us, through 
the blazing grasses, the hiss of the serpents, the 
scream of the birds, and the bellow and tramp 
of the herds plunging wild through the billowy 
red of their pastures. 

Ayesha now wound her arms around Mar- 
grave, and wrenched him, reluctant and strug- 
gling, from his watch over the seething caldron. 
In rebuke of his angry exclamations, she point- 
ed to the march of the fire, spoke in sorrowful 
tones a few words in her own language, and 
then, appealing to me in English, said: 

‘*T tell him that here the Spirits who oppose 
us have summoned a foe that is deaf to my voice, 
and—” 

** And,” exclaimed Margrave, no longer with 
gasp and effort, but with the swell of a voice 
which drowned all the discords of terror and of 
agony sent forth from the Phlegethon burning 
below—‘‘and this witch, whom I trusted, is a 
vile slave and impostor, more desiring my death 
than my life. She thinks that in life I should 
scorn and forsake her, that in death I should 
die in her arms! Sorceress, avaunt? Art thou 
useless and powerless now when I need thee 
most? Go! I +t the world be one funereal 

! What t -<¢ is the world if I perish? 
My world is my life. Thou knowest that my 
last hope is here, that all the strength left me 
this night will die down, like the lamps in the 
circle, unless the elixir restore it. Bold friend, 
drive that sorceress away. Hours yet ere those 

can assail us! A few minutes more, and 
life to your Lilian and me!” 

Thus having said, Margrave turned from us, 
and cast into the caldron the last essence yet left 
in his emptied coffer. . 

Ayesha silently drew her black veil over her 
face, and turned, with the being she loved, from 
the terror he scorned, to share in the hope that 
he cherished. 

Thus left alone, with my reason disenthralled, 
disenchanted, I surveyed more calmly the extent 
of the actual peril with which we were threaten- 
ed, and the peril seemed less, so surveyed. 

It is true all the Bush-land behind, almost up 
to the bed of the creek, was on fire; but the 
grasses through which the flame spread so 
idly ceased at the oppesite marge of the creek. 
Watery pools were still, at intervals, left in the 
bed of the creek, shining tremulous, like waves 
of fire, in the glare reflected from the burning 
land ; and even where the water failed, the stony 
course of the exhausted rivulet was a barrier 
against the march of the conflagration. ‘Thus, 
unless the wind, now still, should rise, and waft 
some sparks to the parched combustible herbage 
immediately around us, we were saved from the 
fire, and our work might yet be achieved. 

I whispered to Ayesha the conclusion to which 
I came. s 

**Thinkest thou,” she answered, without rais- 
ing her mournful head, “that the agencies of 
Nature are the movements of chance. The 
Spirits I invoked to his aid are leagued with 
the hosts that assail. A Mightier than I am 
has doomed him!” 

Searcely had she uttered these words before 
Margrave exclaimed, ‘‘ Behold how the Rose of 
the alchemist’s dream enlarges its bloom from 
the folds of its ! I shall live, I shall live!” 

I looked, and the liquid which glowed in the 
caldron had now taken a splendor that mocked 
all comparisons borrowed from the lustre of 
gems. In its prevalent color it had, indeed, the 
dazzle and flash of the ruby; but out from the 
mass of the molten red broke coruscations of all 
prismal hues, shooting, shifting, in a play that 
made the wavelets themselves seem living things 
sensible of their joy. No longer was there scum 
Pe upon the remredd only ever and anon a 
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And these coruseations formed on the surface 
of the molten ruby literally the shape of a Rose, 
its leaves made distinct in their outlines by sparks 
of emerald, and diamond, and sapphire. 

Even while gazing on this animate liquid lus- 
tre a buoyant delight seemed infused into my 
senses ; all terrors conceived before were an- 
nulled ; the phantoms, whose armies had filled 
the wide spaces in front, were forgotten; the 
crash of the forest behind was unheard. In the 
reflection of that glory Margrave’s wan check 
seemed already restored to the radiance it wore 
when I saw it first in the frame-work of bloom, 

As I gazed, thus enchanted, a cold hand 
touched my own. 

‘Hush !” whispered Ayesha, from the black 
veil, against which the last rays from the cal- 
dron fell blunt, and absorbed into Dark. ‘“Be- 
hind us the light of the circle is extinct, bat 
there we are guarded from all save the brutal 
and soulless destroyers. But before !—but be- 
fore !—see! two of the lamps have died oiit !— 
see the biank of the gap in the ring! Guard 
that breach—t the demons will enter!” 

“Not a drop is there left in this vessel by 
which to replenish the lamps on the ring.” 

i then; thou hast still the light of 
the soul, the demons may recoil beforé a 
soul that is dauntless and guiltless. If not, 
Three are lost !—as it is, One is doomed.” 





Thus adjured, silently, involuntarily, I passed 
from the Veiled Woman's side, over the sere 
| lines on the turf which had been traced by the 

triangles of light long since extinguished, and 
toward the verge of the circle. As I advanced, 
overhead rushed a dark eleud of wings, birds 


conflagration, rushing toward us from behind. 





. 

dislodged from the-forest on fire, and screaming, 
in dissonant terror, as they flew toward the fur- 
thermost mountains: close by my feet hissed and 
glided the snakes, driven forth from their blazing 
coverts, and glancing through the ring, unscared 
by its waning lamps; all undulating by me, 
brighteyed and hissing; all made“innocuous by 
fear: even the terrible Death-adder, which I 
trampled on as I halted at the verge of the circle, 
did not turn to bite, but crept harmless away. 
I halted at the gap between the two dead lamps, 
and bowed my head to look again into the crys- 
tal vessel. Were there, indeed, no lingering 
drops yet left, if but to recruit the lamps for 
some priceless minutes more? As I thus stood, 
right into the gap between the two dead lamps, 
strode a gigantic Foot. Ali the rest of the form 
was unseen; only, as volume after volume of 
smoke poured on from the burning land behind, 
it seemed as if one great ee eddy- 
ing round, settled itself aloft from the circle, 
and that out from that column strode the giant 
Foot. And, as strode the Foot, so with it came, 
like the sound of its tread, a roll of muttered 
thunder. : 

I recoiled, with a cry that rang loud through 
the lurid air. 

“Courage!” said the voice of A 
‘Trembling soul, yield not an inch to the de- 
mon!” ° 

At the charm, the wonderful charm, in the 
tone of the Veiled Woman's voice, my will 
seemed to take a force more sublime than its 
own. I folded my arms on my breast, and stood 
as if rooted upon the spot, cofffronting the col- 
umn of smoke and the stride of the giant Foot. 
And the Foot halted, mute. 

Again, in the momentary hush of that sus- 
pense, | heard a voice—it was Margrave’s. 

‘The last hour expires—the work is accom- 
plished! Come! come!—aid*me to take ‘the 
caldron from the fire—and, quick! or a drop 
may be wasted in vapor, the Elixir of Life, from 
the caldron !” 

At that ery I receded, and*the Foot advanced. 

And at that moment, suddenly, unawares, 
from behind, I was stricken down. Over me, 
as I lay, swept ‘a whirlwind of trampling hoofs 
and glancing horns. The herds, in their flight 
from the burning pastures, had rushed over the 
bed of the water-course—scaled the slopes of the 
banks. Snorting and bellowing, they plunged 
theit blind way to the mountains. One cry 
alone more wild than their own savage blare 
pierced the reek through which the Brute Hurri- 
cane swept. At that cry of wrath and despair I 
struggled to rise, again dashed to the earth by 
the hoofs and the horns, But was it the dream- 
like deceit of my reeling senses, or did I see that 
giant Foot stride past through the close-serried 
ranks of the maddening herds? Did I hear, dis- 
tinct through all the huge uproar of animal 
terror, the roll of low thunder which followed 
the stride of that Foot? 





CHAPTER LXXXVIII. 


When my sense had recovered its shock, and 
my eyes looked dizzily round, the charge of the 
beasts had swept by; and of all the wild tribes 
which had invaded the magical circle, the only 
lingerer was the brown Death-adder, which la 
close by the spot where my head had rested. 
Beside the extinguished lamps which the hoofs 
had confusedly scattered, the fire, arrested by 
the water-course, had consumed the grasses that 
fed it, and there the plains stretched black and 
desert as the Phlegrean fields of the Poet's Hell. 
But the fire still raged in the forest beyond— 
white flames, soaring up from the trunks of the 
tallest trees, and forming, through the sullen 
dark of the smoke-reek, innymerable pillars of 
fire, like the halls in the City of Fiends. 

Gathering myself up, I turned my eyes from 
the terrible pomp of the lurid forest, and looked 
fearfully down on the hoof-trampled sward for 
my two companions. 

I saw the dark image of Ayesha still seated, 
still bending, as I had seen it last. I sawa pale 
hand feebly grasping the rim of the magical cal- 
dron, which lay, hurled down from its tripod 
by the rush of the beasts, yards away from the 
dim fading embers of the scattered wood pyre. 
I saw the faint writhings of a frail, wasted frame, 
over which the Veiled Woman was bending. I 
saw, as I moved with bruised limbs to the place, 
close by the lips of the dying magician, the flash 
of the ruby-like essence spilled on the sward, 
and, meteor-like, sparkling up from the torn 
tufts of herbage. ; 

I now reached his side, bending over him, too, 
as the Veiled Woman bent; and as I sought 
gently to raise him, he turned his face, fiercely 
faltering out, ‘‘‘Touch me not, robme not. You 
share withme! Never—never. These glorious 
drops are all mine! Dieallelse! I will live— 
I will live!” Writhing himself from my pitying 
arms, he plunged his face amidst the beautiful, 
playful flame of the essence, as if to lap the 
elixir with lips scorched back from its intoler- 
able burning. Suddenly, with a low shrick, he 
fell back, his face upturned to mine, and on that 
face unmistakably reigned Death. - 

Then Ayesha tenderly, silently drew the young 
head to her lap, and it vanished from my sight 
behind her black veil. 

I knelt beside her, murmuring sorhe trite words 
of comfort ; but she heeded me not, rocking her- 
self to and fro as the mother who cradles a child 
to sleep. Soon the fast flickering sparkles of 
the lost elixir died out on the grass, and with 
their last diamond-like tremble of light, 
up, in all the suddenness of Australian day, rose 
royally above the mount- 


was a desert, so there, where their fury had not 
spread, all was a garden. Afar, at the foot of 
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But hn the d where 
on ground where the i 
had wasted its virtues, there the ete 
reshness of verdure which, amidst 
the duller sward round it, was like an oasis of 
green in adesert. And there wild flowers, whose 
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blind to the bloom of the wild flowers, 
the glee of the insects; one hand stil] 
resting heavily on the rim of the emptied cal- 
dron, and the face still hid behind the Black 
Veil, What! the wondrous elixir, sought wii}, 


such and well-nigh achieved through such 
dread fing ack the earth from which ~ 


now in the flash of the sun slowly wound 
up the slopes that led to the circle same 


. A wail was their 
answer. The armed men bounded forward, and 
the bearers left the litter. : 

All gathered round the dead form with the 
face concealed under the black veil; all knelt, 
and all wept. Far in the distance, at the foot 
of the blue mountains,-a crowd of the savage 
natives had risen up as if from the earth; they 
stood motionless, leaning on their clubs and 
spears, and looking toward the spot on which we 
were—strangely thus brought into the landscape, 
as if they too, the wild dwellers on the verge 
which Humanity guards from the Brate, were 
among the mourners for the mysterious Child 
of mysterious Nature! And still in the herb- 
age hummed the small insects, and still from 
the cavern laaghed the great kingfisher. I said 
to Ayesha, ‘Farewell, your love mourns the 
dead; mine calls me to the living. You are 
now with your own people; they may console 
you; say if I can assist.” 

‘There is no consolation for me! What 
mourner can be consoled if the dead die for- 
ever? Nothing for him is left but a grave ; that 
grave shall be in the land where the song of 
Ayesha first lulled him to sleep! Thou assist 
uE—thou—the wise man of Europe! From me 
ask assistance. What road wilt thou take to thy 
home ?” 

‘*There is but one road known to me through 
the maze of the solitude—that which we took to 
this a 

“On that road Death lurks and awaits thee! 
Blind dupe, couldst thou think that if the grand 
secret of life had been won, he whose head rests 
on my lap would have yielded thee one petty 
drop of the essence which had filched from his 
store of life but a moment® Me, who so loved 
and sotherished him—me, he would have doom- 
ed to the pitiless eord of my servant, the Strang- 
ler, if my death could have lengt®ened a hair- 
breadth the span of his being. But what mat- 
ters to me his crime or his madness? I loved 
him—I loved him!” 

She bowed her veiled head lower and lower ; 


‘« Juma, the Strangler, whose word 
ed to his master, whose never sl from 
his snare, waits thy step on the road to thy home! 
But thy death gan not now it the dead, the 
beloved. And thou hast pity for him who 
took but thine aid ° design thy destruction. 





I pEscENDED into the valley; the armed men 

path, on that side of the water- 

course not reached by the flames, wound through 

meadows still green, or amidst groves still un- 
As 
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- . A ~ £ a THE GREAT C1ijn; SE REMEpy 
sky overhead was half by motionless pines, All is well ! MACOVERED ny . 


Suddenly, whether oe ma from the herb. “She lives still—she lives! Thank God— 


i 
DR. A JAM Lat RIE, 
bance’ by my | thank God |= pentane of Ane ROMA Colles of wok inate Pne: 1 
age or ~y ° ol caries’ }iali ~ # 7 
side stood Pastel an ikeleton form— “She lives—she will recover!” sai another de. Medicinn anccarie For many Years atenennt eal 
ages Ay ma in shudde then halted Ror “8 my head — ones ae French and British Embassies Mong Kong. 
ring, or some hours in night her as dis. ~» 





This extra, rdinary remedy, which has for some time 
pest been mont successfully introduced in Eure Pe, bs now, 
lor the first time, offered to the American Public, 

It was discovered by Dr Laurie, during his Tesideuce in 
China, where it hac M2 prescribed for MANY centuries, 
by celebrate Physicians of thas country, as ay antidute 


d him. i Creature crept to- turbed—convulsed. I feared then the werst, 
ward mm, cringing and fawning, making signs Suddenly, just before the dawn, she called on 
of humble good-will and servile obeisance, aloud, still in 
Again I recoi ully, loathingly; turned *** The cold dark shadow has passed away 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Beadle's Dime Song Book, No. &. 
- “> This issue contains many Songs 


Not in any Published Book, 


iff “run.” and which will not be found 


elsewhere 





For sale by all News Dealers. Sent, 
post-paid, on reeeipt of Ten Cent Addres 
BEADLE & CO., Publishers, New York 


ESTABLISHED 1839. 


THE GENUINE 


KENTUCKY 
BOURBON 


jj 
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IN BARRELS, HALF-BARRELS AND CASES. Shipped 


artic# ordering, from Kentucky, or furnished 
Distillery, 24 OLD SLIP, N. ¥. Orders 
t cied “ Surr's Distitieeres, Jefferson Coun- 


gover S)Raleans 
CELEBRS OISELESS 


SEWING MAGHINES, 


Por Family and Manufacturing Use. 
495 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 


The Geoven & Baxen & M. Co. now offer, in addition 


to their splendid stock of Machines making 


the celebrated 
Gre: 


r & Laker atlich, new and superior Shuttle or *« Lock- 
Stitch" Machines, adapted to all varieties of sewing. Much 
more Simple, Durable, Noiseless, and Perfect than anv 
“lock -*titch" machines heretofore in nize. 


ny 
et which are having a moet extended | 
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GENTS WANTED.—MORE MONEY 
made, more real sati«faction given, and more ready 

sales guaranteed by selling the **Great New Union Priz 
Stationery and Recipe Package.” NOW ACKNOWL- 
EDGED by all Dealers to be so surrntor an article as to 
be BEYOND RIVALRY 


them to contend with, consequently, like wive men, they 





aré leaving the field. We put up the onty Package con 


STATIONERY AND RECIPE PACKAGE contains more 
articles, of a better quality, and a finer piec: 
than any other Package ever ¢old. 


of Jewelry 


Our resources are too great for | 


as {Marcu 8, 1869. 








THE CORRESPONDENCE OF GENERALS GRANT AND BUCKNER, AT FORT DONELSON, ILLUSTRATED. 





, ae WANTED— TO SELL THE 
L McCLELLAN PORTABLE WRITING DESK, 
the moet useful article for the soldier ever invented. 

CAN BE CARRIED PN THE KNAPSACK, AND 
FORMS A COMPLETE WRITING DESK. 
Contains « very thing necessary for writing eighteen letters. 
rue MOST SALEABLE ARTICLE 


| for the soldier now in use. Price 25 centa 
taining real merit. RICKARDS NEW UNION PRIZE 


Send for. our circulars, which we will mail free. $5 to 


$10 per day can be made. We put in cach package a 
beautiful ond life-like engraving of 

GENERAL GEORGE B, MoCLELLAN, 6x10 
75 Valuable Recipes. 6 Sheets Ladie#’ Billet Paper 
6 sheets Commercial Note 6 Buff Envelopes 

Paper 2 Fine Steel Pena. 
6 Sheets Ladies’ Note Paper. 1 Fine Pencil. 
6 White Union Envelopes, | Sheet Blotting Paper 


in colors. 1 Aecommodation Penhold. 
6 Ladies’ White Union En- er. 
velopes. 


ALSO A VALUABLE PIECE OF JEWELRY. 
RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau Street, New York. 


SENT BY EXPRESS 
: EVERYWHERE. 


———— 


WARDS 
PERFECT FITTING 


SHIRTS. 


Retailed: at Wholesale Prices, 
Made to Measure at $18 per doz. 


FOR NINE DO 
MADE OF NEW YORK MILLS MUSLIN, 
With fine Linen Bosoms, and warrranted as good a Shirt 
as sold in the retail stores at $2 50 each. 
ALSO, THE VERY BEST SHIRTS THAT CAN BE 
MADE AT $2 EACH, 

P. 8.—Those who think I can not make a good Shirt for 
$18 per dozen are mistaken. Here's the cost of one dozen 
$18 fine shirts, 

86 yards of New York Mills Muelin at 14) ¢. per yd. $4 35 








T yards of fine Linen, at 50c. per yard.............. 3h 
TES Pe OTF Oe: 600 
Laundry, $1; buttons and cotton, 5%.............. 180 
Profit ..:..3 Podsiviccesctcds ea PEEEEL EE 28 


BS eee ee eee 18 00 


T 

Self-Measurement for Shirts. 

Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of ghirts and collars sent 
free everywhere, These rules are. go casy to understand 
that any one ean take their own measure. I warrant a 
pertect fit. 

The cash ean be paid to the Express Company on re- 
receipt of the goods. 

The Pxpress Company have orders to allow all parties 
to examine the zoods before paying for them. If the goods 
are not as represented, you are at liberty to return them. 


8. W. H. WARD, from London, 
387 Broadway, up stairs, 


Between White and Walker Streets, NEW YORK. 








Agents wanted everywhere. Send stamp for a Circular. 
W. HL. CATELY & CO., 102 Nassau St., New York. 








2Ge, in silver. —A Beautifal MICROSCOPE, magnify- 
ing 500 times, 28c. §, of different powers, $j. Mail- 
ed free by F. BE. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


The Soldiers’ 

Bullet Proof Vest 

Has been repeatedly 
and thoroughly tested 
with Pistol Bullets at 10 
paces, Rifle Bullets at 40 
rods, by many Army 
Officers, and is approv- 
ed and worn by them. 





It ie simple, light, and 
is 4 true economy of life 
— it will cave thou- 
sands, It will also 
double the value and 
power of the soldier; 
and every man in an 
army is entitled to its 
protection. Nos. 1, 2, 
and 3 express the sizes 





of men, and No. 2 fits nearly all. 

Price for Privates’ Veet, $5. Officers’ Vest, $7. They 
will be sent to any address, wholesale or retail. 

Sold by MESSRS. ELLIOTT, No. 231 Broadway, New 
York, and by all Military Stores. Agen!s wanted. 





Stationery for the Army. 


P. Haskins & Co., 36 Beekman Street, N. Y., is the 
Hrapquarters for “UNION STATIONERY” and “ PA- 
TRIOTIC and PORTRAIT PRIZE PACKAGES” of Sra- 
TionERY and Jewelry. Also, SomeTuine Quire New! 

Cirenlars free. AGENTS WANTED. 








OR PECTORAL TROCHES. 


RELIEP WARRANTED IN TEN MINUTES, 
Sold by D..S. BARNES & CO., 202 Broadway, N. Y. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 
FRANKLIN SQuann, New York, 
Have Just Published : 

A STRANGE STORY. A Novel. By Sir E. Bouwer 
Lytron, Bart., Author of “* What will He do with It?" 
“My Novel,” “The Caxtons,” “ Pelham,” &c., &e. 
Iitustrated by American Artists, Svo, Paper, 25 cents, 

PILGRIMS OF FASHION. A Novel, By Kreanan 
Cosrwatus. 12mo0, Muslin, $1 00. 








Reading in Camp. 

Books, Magazines, or Papers will be sent to any addrees 
within the Federal lings, postage paid, upon rece\pt «the 
money. 

Catalogues and information supplied, with pleasure, 


without cha stam enclosed for return postage 
WALTER LOW, Patios Cireular Office, 
89 Walker Street, New \ ork. 


Any Book Wanted 


will be sent by mail, ProstaGz Par, to any part of the 
United States under 3900 miles, on receipt of the price in 
Coin, U. 8. 8 or Eastern Bills. 
WALTER LOW, Publishers’ Circular Office, 
39 Walker Street, New York. 


The Price of any Book, 

and information eye, Bm | book, may be obtained 
upon application—a stamp being for reply 
ALTER LOW, Publishers’ Cireular Office, 

39 Walker Street, New York a 


HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 


Du the present year Harren'’s New Mowtuty Mac- 
Attne wi!l contain the following Serial Tales, by the for 
most Novelists of the day: 


“ORLEY FARM." By Antnony Troworr. liu» 











trated by J. E. Mruxats. 4 
“THE ADVENTURES OF PHILIP.” By Winx M 
THACKERAY. . 
“MISTRESS AND MAID.” By Dmvan Maza Mcvocs. 


One Copy for one Year . . . . = - . $3.0 

Two Copies for One Year . . - - «+ © 

Three or more Copies for One Year ¢each). 2 
And an Extra 


Harper's Macaztve andedanres’s WEEKLY, togethe: 
Ew Clanymen and Teachers supplied at the lowest 
Crvn Ra 

The Danses Nores of the United States will be reve ived 
for Subscriptions. Our distant friends are requested to re 
mit them in to Bank Notes. 

HARPER & BROTHERS, PUBLISHERS, q 
Frangin Square, New York. : 





“HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
| Single Copies Six Cents. 


A Thrilling Story, 
By Wilkie Collins, 


AUTHOR OF 
“The Woman in White,” 





TERMS. 
One Copy for One Year. eet 
for One Year . . 4 $4 00. 
Harper's Weekly and Harper's Magazine, one yer, 
& BROTHERS, 





